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O ONE seems quite to remember. 

The Hennessy family in Cognac 

say that when they first used the 
symbol many decades ago, letters such as 
V.S.O.P. and X.O., as well as the famous 
* markings, were chalked on the hogs- 
heads of brandy by the blender as his per 
sonal guide to the brandy’s maturity. 
V.S.O.P. probably meant ‘ Very Special 
Old Pale’ 

Nowadays, however, as an indication 
of age and quality, the letters V.S.O.P 
on liqueur brandies have become as 
equivocal in the brandy trade as the 
description * Final Night Extra’ on an 
evening newspaper. 

But one thing is certain. The /abel 
‘V.S.O.P.’ means nothing unless coupled with 
the name of a shipper whose stocks are good 


enough, large enoug/ 


to ensure continuity o 4, 

Note for the Curious. Why ‘Very 
Special Old PALE’? Because once upon 
a time there was a fashion tor BROWN 
BRANDY, 


which 


heavily coloured 


by the addition of burnt sugar 


was 


An Invitation to a 
Memorable Experience 


When you are on holiday in France, 
visit the Hennessy premises in Cognac. 
There you will learn with your own eyes 
and palate what V.S.O.P. was originally 
meant to stand for. 

You will see the vast stocks of matured 
and maturing brandies. You will be able 
to taste their quality—choosing at ran- 
dom from this hogshead and that: and 
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oh you will learn why Hennessy 
O loses none of its brilliance as it 
ages, but rather gains in character 
as it mellows in the wood. 

You learn from such a visit 
why no one in the world can offer you 
a better choice of genuinely aged Liqueur 
Cognacs than 


HENNESSY 


V.S.0.P X.O. EXTRA 


will 


P.S.—Hlennessy te is ver) 
liqueur, and why not ? 


often served 
It is drawn fr 
same stocks as its elder brothers and mat 
many years in nood. 

Incidentally, it was Maurice I Tennes: 
the year 1865, chose the star as a symbol, inspired 
by the device embodied in the window catel 
office. You can see it for 
Cognac 


7) 


nm tis 


yourself when you visit 








Tweeds... 


Whatever kind of watch you may 
want, for an active life or for 
evening elegance, Tudor, by 
Rolex, has the best of both 

The Tudor Oyster Princess, on 
the right, is completely water- 
proof in its Oyster case. It is a 
sturdy outdoor watch that can 
take all the rough treatment you 
san give it, and you never wind 
it up! 





The Tudor 

:P Oyster Princess, 

waterproof Oyster 

case, “rotor” self-winding 
mechanism. In stainless steel at 

* £36; other Tudor Oysters from £26. 


or Taffetas 


For evening you may like the Tudor 
cocktail watch on the left. Within its tiny 
case is an accurate Tudor movement, 
made with Swiss precision. Write for our 
catalogue, showing a range of fifty Rolex 
and Tudor watches and where to find 
your nearest Rolex jeweller. 
Solid 9-carat gold ee 

F watch with delicate y < x} 

link bracelet and 17-jewel s 

movement 4n exe lusive 

Tudor desig st 


BY ROLEX 
THE ROLEX WATCH COMPANY LIMITED (H. Wilsdorf, Founder and Chairman), 
1 GREEN STREET, MAYFAIR, LONDON, W.1 










































































LILLET 


THE DRY APERITIF THAT 
IS DISTINCTLY DIFFERENT 


a 
PA 


One of the differences being 
that many of our English 
friends enjoy LILLET as the 
ideal long drink. 
(Approximately two-thirds 
Lillet with one-third gin. Add 
a lump of ice and a slice of 

. lemon. Top up with soda 

yi water.) 
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Obtainable from all good stores, 45/- 
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By Appointment to H.M. the Queen 
Manufacturers of Vacuum Vessels 


HOW MUCH SHALL WE BUDGET FOR UNCLE TIM? 
Be it large or little, they’re bound to please him 
(and every other member of the family) because they’ve decided to give 
THERMOS this year. Yes, to everyone! There’s such a helpful selection 


(and price range!) . . . and the wonderful efficiency of THERMOS brand 
flasks, jugs, jars and bowls puts them high among 
the world’s most appreciated gifts. 
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Well tried 
and tested 
series 14 


flasks . 


Colourful new “world” flasks 
with unique lock-on polythene 
stopper and non-drip pouring 
lip . 

from 7/2 


from only 
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Elegant 65 3 
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Sturdy, 

yet beautiful, 
24 jug, ina 
whole range 
of colours... 


20/1 


Wide-mouthed 607 
jar — with 101 
hot-or-cold uses 

at home or 

on holiday... 


34 jug, 
whose looks 
belie its 
generous 


capacity... 
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and for someone special 
(Uncle Tim, perhaps ?) 
this brilliant new 
Thermos Jug (model 57) 
now in the shops just 

in time for Christmas. 


SEEN 


In bright red, opal 
and green, primrose 
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and black, two-tone 
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blue, two-tone green, 
daffodil and black, 
grev and maroon... 


53/11 
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Handsome jug 231, 
with heavy 

chrome on brass 
casing... 


£7.1.6 





These are just a few of 


ERMOs 








Ever-popular 45 jug, 
with a polished 
aluminium casing for 
lightness and 
strength ... 


g 
for your outdoor- 
loving friends ... 
big capacity 

620 jar... 

467 


Ideal for 

crushed ice, 

chilled fruit 

or salad; 

929 bowl fitted with 

protective polythene liner 
. . two sizes, 


67/5 & 534 


VARTA PF QUANDO ABARETS Ds: 
CORRE ERE RRRRES 


Lic. 


TV tray set, excellent 
idea for keeping the 
coffee ready for 

the interval; 

complete with tray, 
bone china cups 

and saucers, jug 

and sugar bowl 


£5.10.3 





Christmas Gift ideas — 


ask at good stockists everywhere 


REGISTERED TRADE MARK 


to see the range of over 40 flasks, jugs, jars and bowls 
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Everything Christmas-present pyjamas 
should be! 
warm, roomy, long lasting... 


fully shrunk. 


BRAINTREE 
PYJAMAS BY 


cut for comfort — woven for wear 


COURTAULDS 
TESTED-QUALITY 


Luvisca Limited, Exeter. 


Pourquoi ne pas 


WHY NOT 


donner a votre 


GIVE YOUR 


oncle, pour Noél, une 


UNCLE, FOR CHRISTMAS, A 


bouteille de Dubonnet? 


BOTTLE DUBONNET? 


La canine dorée 


THE GOLD FOIL CAP 


peut lui rapporter 


BRING HIM 


bientot une bonne 


A HANDSOME 


récompense. (Sans blague!) 
REWARD SOON. NO FOOLING! 


Wise uncles (and aunts and nephews ani nieces) are all saving the golj 
foil caps from the tops of their Christmas Dubonnet bottles. They’ve heard 
there’s something in the wind—something that involves £700 and the cap 
from a Dubonnet bottle. 

If no one looks like giving you a bottle of Dubonnet for Christmas — 
treat yourself to one. And remember, save that cap and look out 
for the next advertisement in the daily press! 


DUBONNET 


adds gaiety to living but never leaves you liverish 


SOLE DISTRIBUTORS L. ROSE & C{ LTD ST. ALBANS, HERTS 





and brings you a full 


4% TAX FREE 


Equal to £6.19.2 PER CENT GROSS 
where the standard rate of tax of 8/6 
is payable 


STATE 


BUILDING SOCIETY 
MAXIMUM SECURITY 


Easy withdrawals 

Income tax borne by the Society 
Any amount accepted up to £5,000 
No depreciation 


25 yeas of 
JUNE 1931 — JUNE 1956 
ASSETS NOW EXCEED £4,500,000 


Full parti s from the Se 


ST ATE BU IL DING SOCIETY 


59 State House, 26 Upper Brook St., Park Lane,London.W. | 
TEL MAYfair 8161 





The perfect Christmas-box 


1s the f the 


PAY your frien 


season with a gift of Abdulla ‘N 


( omplim¢ Het ¢ 
’ 
umber Seven 


Virginia cigarettes. In Christmas gift-boxes, 


10/- for $0, 20/- 100. As illustrated. 


NUMBER SEVEN VIRGINIA 
by Abdulla 


A PLEASURE TO GIVE, A MPLIMENT TO RECEIVE 
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The world’s 
most 
magnificent 


razor set 


The Gillette 
‘Aristocrat de luxe’ 
No man could receive 
a more flattering present 
than the finest razor set 
ever made by Gillette. 
The gold-plated razor is the 
modern quick-action type, and there is a 
Blue Gillette Dispenser with 10 Blue Gillette Blades 
in a neat gold-plated sheath. The case is beautifully finished pigskin 
with a velvet lining and gold-plated edges. A man with this 
Gillette ‘Aristocrat de luxe’ will get years of clean, close, satisfying shaves. 4 gns. 


Here are some other Gillette Sets that make excellent Christmas presents 


Y Gillette 
NATION 
' MII] 


Gillette No. 59 Set 
A quick-action razor and 
Gillette No. 58 Set quick-feed Dispenser, with ten 
A nickel-plated quick-action razor, Blue Gillette Blades, in a 
and ten Blue Gillette Blades in a blue leatherette case. /2/6 
Gillette ‘Aristocrat’ Set Dispenser, all in an attractive red 
A gleaming, heavily plated razor leatherette case with velvet lining. 18/6 
and a 10-blade Dispenser in a plated 
sheath, all in a velvet and silk lined case 
of lizard grained leatherette. 3]/- 


GOOD MORNINGS BEGIN WITH GILLETTE 
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FLYING MACHINE 


Oh where have you been to, Edwina, Edwina, 





And what is the cause of that mesmerised stare ? 
, . 
I've been to the village, Papa, and I’ve seen a 
Queer sort of a kite thing go by in the air. 
Such a buzzing and popping it made without stopping 


I dropped all my shopping, I got such a scare. 


And what of my Guinness, my foolish Edwina ? 

Don’t tell me, I beg, that you dropped it all too— 
The source of the vigour that makes old age greener, 

My Guinness, my goodness, my strength-giving brew ? 
Do you wonder I’ve rather gone into a lather ? 


se calm, dearest Father, I brought it all through. 





O excellent daughter, my dearest Edwina ! 
(Come, pour me a Guinness, I’m feeling quite queer) 
The contraption you saw was a flying machine, a 
Caprice of inventors that won't last a year, 
For Britons don’t much like to waste time on suchlike. 


In fact it’s not much like a Guinness, my dear. 


Guinness ts good for you 


Sa 4 4 


—— 


ete 


i 
Steen 
Vy Vere 


“Flying in the face of Providence, I call it. 


Copies of this page may be obtained from Arthur Guinness, Sond Co. (Park Royal) Ltd., ddvertising Dept., London, NIV.10 6.€.2573.8 
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Kolstar Butane Lighter 
NO FILLING— YOU LOAD IT! 
The new trouble-free lighter at 35/- 


Invitation To 


HILTON HOSPITALITY 
In Lkurope 


THE CASTELLANA HILTON THE ISTANBUL HILTON 


Madrid, Spain Istanbul, Turkey 


Walter UO. Schnyder, manager Rudy W 





HERE IT IS! 
/ The handsome 
new lighter that 


Basler, manager 


OF WITH THE OLD 


WITH THE NEW 


300 rooms, many with air-conditioning and 
private balconies. Magnificent home of the 
world-famous Rendez vous Supper Room 


300 beautiful rooms each with balcony 
overlooking the Bosphorus or garden- 
Every luxurious comfort and convenience 


screwing on a Bu- 
tane tank. Then it 
lights and lights and 
“keeps onlighting—iiterally 
thousands of times on one 
loading! The RolstarButane 
Lighter uses an entirely new 
pe version of an approved, trouble-free mech- 
anism. By a simple one-handed action the 
price 3/6 spin-wheel ignites a controlled flow of 
Butane Gas released by the jet button. 
Beautifully compact in appearance, the 
Rolstar Butane Lighter costs only 35/-, less than any other Butane lighter. 
aS Idea ! Give hima Rolstar Butane Lighter for Christmas 
é& = and he won't need to load it again for months! 
ROLSTAR, NORTH FELTHAM TRADING 


The easiest refuelling system 
ever! To load, you unscrew the 
old tank and screw on the new- 
it takes seconds! Each tankhas 
its ownprecision- 
made valve —no 
adjustingneeded. 
Butane screw-on 


Va 
) you load by simply 


Yuler nibtonal 


Consult Travel 








your Agent or direct to : 


HILTON HOTELS INTERNATIONAL 


3. rue de Stockholm - Paris-8° 
TELEPHONE : LABORDE 57-50 


write 








ESTATE, MIDDLESEX 
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“Empress” Lipstick-compact is 
fashionably slim and incorporates 
the unique “Stratton” self- 
opening inner lid. The lipstick 
holder takes all popular 
brands. It’s obtainable in 

a variety of jeweller’s 
engine-turned and 

colourful enamelled 

finishes, at. prices 

from 47/6 to 75/-. 


This one costs about 55/- 
(No. 676). 


S 

Sp NA 
‘\ 

To match the “Empress” compact 

there are cigarette cases, handbag 

combs and pill boxes all in a wide 

range of finishes and at very reason- 

able prices. The complete “Stratton” 


range can be seen at leading stores 


and shops 


C tration 


COMPACTS & MATCHING ACCESSORIES 


JARRETT, RAINSFORD & LAUGHTON LTD. BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND 
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GRANTS 


CHERRY BRANDY | 


QUEENS Sweet 
SPORTSMANS ty 











N°22 
CHANEL 


PARIS 


THE MOST TREASURED NAME IN PERFUME 


CHANEL 
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“Now tell me how you like my coffee” 


Hair Style by French, of London 
\\ HY DO THE MOST SUCCESSFUL HOSTESSES-ABOUT-TOWN USE LYONS PURE COFFEE ? 


There's a very simple reason ... Freshly ground coffee beans will only make the best coffee 
if the beans themselves are fresh. The coffee beans used by Lyons are roasted and ground at the peak 
of their freshness, then the coffee is immediately aroma-sealed (by an exclusive Lyons process 


in the well-known green tins. It is the freshest coffee you can buy. 





LYONS FOR REAL COFFEE 





Lord Cardigan would be proud... 


. of this interpretation by COXMOORE of his aristocratic 
garment. Splendidly fashioned from the finest quality wool, 
it is generously yet snugly styled—warm enough, and smart 
enough, to be worn without a jacket. In natural, grey, lovat., 
yellow, blue-grey and other colours. Ask for the Gloucester, 
in Botany wool, ‘Belvoir’ if you prefer Lambswool. 
These distinguished cardigans are distinguished members of a 
range without peer made by and for men only. 


Coxttonte, 


creature comforts for men only 


SWEATERS .- 


or for the 


CARDIGANS «- WAISTCOATS -« SLIPOVERS - SOCKS 


FROM THE BEST MEN’S SHOPS 
ardigans and sweater 


ma want, please write to: Cox 


arce, so if 


rather s ou have any difficulty in findir 
Moore & Co. Ltd. 


38 Bruton Street, London 
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WHAT THE *** FORETELL... 


1956 


* Give me your 
answer do! 


cy One of the happier aspects of female 
emancipation is that when Sir Guy asks 
4 what'll you have, you need no longer, 
with downcast eye, mutter modestly 

about not minding. Indeed no! 
Look Sir Guy in the eye and ask for 
Three Star with 
splash ; or, if you feel in need of the extra support, a V.S.O.P. liqueur. 
Sir Guy will regard you with new respect. If not, 

you have chosen the wrong Brandy, merely that 

you’ve picked the wrong guy. 
knows that while * brandy’ 
Courvoisier is genuine Cognac. 


a Courvoisier Cognac. 
it doesn’t mean 


For every woman 
may mean anything, 


COURVOISIER 


COGNAC 


The Brandy of Napoleon 


tk & and V.S.0.P. 











MACKENZIES : 
VINTNERS CREAM 


RARE OLD OLOROSO 


SHERRY 


‘VINTNERS CREAM” is a full bodied 
Rare Old Oloroso Sherry which will 
appeal to all with the ‘‘sweeter tooth’’. It 
is a luscious wine which embodies all 
the richness of the grape and gives a 
feeling of great satisfaction 


For those who prefer a 
drier wine, there is 
“VINTNERS CHOICE” 
Superior 
Amontillado Sherry 





MACKENZIE & CO. LTD. 


20, EASTCHEAP. LONDON , E.C.3. JEREZ & OPORTO 
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Yorkshire’ for Insurance re 


) 


4 
Everybody knows that it’s Norfolk for Turkeys ... but for Insurance 5 Z7)}) 


the World and His Wife come increasingly to the “Yorkshire”. This 
old established Company provides insurance protection all over the 
world and has built up a reputation for reliability and enterprise 
keeping abreast of ever-changing conditions. 

It will be to your advantage to find out what modern forms ol 
insurance, backed by over 130 years’ experience, are now available. 
Your local ‘“Yorkshire’’ Office will readily co-operate in arranging 
protection to suit your needs. %& 


... the World and His Wife choose 


The YORKSHIRE 
INSURANCE Company 


Chief Offices: St. Helen's Square, York and 66/67 Cornhill, London, E.C.. 
Established 1824 


Branches and Agencies throughout the world 


)) 
i) 


EN . 
WSS 


% Most people realise the need for Fire Insurance 
but these days it is essential that your 
insurance is comprehensive and for the full 

value. The business man must consider his 
loss of earnings as well as_material damage 
and the householder the furnishing as well 


as the provision of a new home 








Churchman’s No.l | 
-—a larger cigarette. 





aS | 


fk PLAY SAFE 
ett ME — 
ee 


lam very precious. Nothing is 
too good for me, so | have told 
Father Christmas that | want a Wendy Boston 
soft toy to confide in and to cuddle this 
year. If you have any doubts about the matter 
why don’t you send for their free booklet. 


PLAY SAFE 


16 QUEEN STREET, ABERGAVENNY, MON. 


TOYS. 


Punch, 


December 12 


Sag nsrerY thae 
Ss 


Sheer gelight 


A perfect gift to the most critical palate 
is an exceptionally fine sherry, 
beautifully dry 


, Pintail 
both pale and 


Specially selected at Jerez this proud 

product of Spain is available in a trial pack of two 
bottles at 43/-; subsequent supplies at £12 

per dozen bottles. 


ill have 
attention. 


Pinkail 


SHERRY 


PERTH, SCOTLAND 


Your orders w 
prompt 


MATTHEW GLOAG & SON LTD Established 1800 





» wish Dad would 
buy me that!” 


Come on, be a sport and buy the boy 
a B.S.A. Air Rifle. Isn’t it his 
birthday soon, or something? 

Safe and accurate, B.S.A. 

Rifles are every boy’s 

dream. Didn't you 

want one once? 


SEND FOR 
THESE NEW 
LEAFLETS TODAY 
Two leaflets to help you make up 
Buy him one and see your mind which B.S.A. Rifle to 
how often you beg buy. Just send a postcard for them. 
a go 


B.S.A 
177 CADET 
MAJOR 

177 CADET 

177 CLUB 

22 AIRSPORTER 
Always use BS ACE 
PYLARM Pellets 


B.S.A. GUNS LTD., SHIRLEY, SOLIHULL, 
WARWICKSHIRE 





Winter Sports 


Off to a flying start — either by Swissair 
Metropolitan the newest, smoothest, 

and quietest Airliner in European service, 
two seats a side only, radar equipped to 
avoid bad weather 

London — Basle/Zurich 

London — Geneva 

Manchester — Zurich 

or by Swissair DC-6B ‘Super-Swiss’ 
Ist Class and Tourist. Courtesy 
par excellence —food to delight 


London — Zurich 


The obvious routes for Winter Sports also 
in France, Austria, Germany and Italy 


* Night Tourist Fares 
to Switzerland 
from £19 return 
% Special rates for skis 
and sticks 
(if in excess of luggag 


with 
and service 
an epicure 


allowance) 


Book through your Travel Agent NOW 


SWISSAIR Sa 


EUROPE MIDDLE EAST USA SOUTH AMERICA 


Offices in: LONDON MANCHESTER GLASGOW BIRMINGHAM DUBLIN 





Cuassons 


IMPERIAL ry LEATHER 


ty Shaving Stick 


This firm, free lather- 


EAN 


AO Qiinnrany 


SHAVING STICh 
ing shaving stick is a 
joy to shave with, and 





a luxury that lasts. 


IN CARTON 1/3 
IN PLASTIC CASE 2/- 


(YAMA 
WIAA 


From all good shops 


CUSSONS OF 84 BROOK STREET, LONDON WI 





} 


I love 
MENTHE 
BRIZARD 


the 
Creme-de-Menthe 
made by 


, 
MARIE BRIZARD 


APRY 


who a/so moke the famous /iqueur of the Apric of 
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For a Christmas 


Greeting... 


Space Travel ... 


. will demand a delicacy and accuracy of 
mechanism comparable in many ways to that 
of the beating heart of a ZENITH watch. 


in 


You can offer your guests 
no friendlier welcome than a 


ek... 2 glass of “ Black & White ”. 
Technical marvels of faultless precision—includ- PPO 


BYA : ° , 
} {AJESTY WB Blended in a special way from 
ing models protected from shock, dust, water and fH ee casa f P Vai Srey 
magnetism—ZENITH are truly the watches of the the pick of Scotland’s whiskies, 
future . . . for the men and women of today. a * “ Black & White ” is the 
ZENITH — INCOMPARABLY SUCCESSFUL 


outstanding example of just 
at the Annual Watch Rating Contests at Neuchatel 


games ot 


how good Scotch Whisky can be. 
Observatory. (Official Transmitter of the Swiss Radio 
Time-Signals.) 


FIRST! 


FIVE TIMES IN SIX YEARS 
Ref. 206 (Lady’s) 


1 the Wrist Watch category 
18 ct. Gold £44.15.0 BUCHAN 
9 ct. Gold £38.0.0 

Stainless Steel £27.10.0 


FIRST! CHOICE OLD SCO 
FOUR TIMES IN FOUR YEARS = 


Ne 
\ ‘ vm 
the Deck Watch category ee CARLES . 


FIRST! 
TIMES IN SEVEN YEARS 
n the Pocket Watch 


SIX 
category 


SINCE 1923- 
THE RECORD FOR PRECISION 
n the Pocket Watch categor 


Ref. 302 (Gent's) 
Automatic 

18 ct. Gold £98.17.6 

9 ct. Gold £68.5.0 


Stainless Steel 


£37.15.0 


Please write for 
illustrated catalogue iS 
to Dept. P.4. . 
ZENITH WATCH Co. 
(GT. BRITAIN) LTD., 
119 HIGH HOLBORN 


|, (BLACK&WHITE 


SCOTCH WHISKY 


“BUCHANAN’S” 


. ee, She Secret is in the Blending 
ENITH aS 


to Her Majesty The Queen 


( re : y James Buchanan & Co. Ltd 
THE BETTER WATCH ea 
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«The Board likes Pp 
abreast 


to keep eS , 
SAYS THE CHAIRMAN ” Low) AO 


I don’t usually bother with minor matters, 
but they were telling me at the works that they’ve y ”) a y) 
been using for some time a service in cleaning WMO IW € 
cloths for machinery - cloths made C 
for the job, instead of old rags. It seems y 
these Leeming people provide a regular weekly ; # y) 
supply of clean cloths and when the workmen Vii "A 
have used them, the dirty ones are collected 
each week, cleaned thoroughly, 
May we send you inspected and returned, so f /, 
samples ane that we’ve always plenty on MMH Y 
particulars: J J 1 U 
hand. What amazes me is that it’s C 
cheaper than we were paying for 
rags - I don’t know how they do it! v.¢.0:.9 


Leeming Brothets y 
Aimite 
eo * 3? Se ag Eh 


: FINE CHAMPAGNE COGNAC 
LBI49 ‘i | i FRANCE 70° PROOF 


cs 


; 7 Se 3 . C 2 € $ . fa 
th EP ELDERES OES GILROY ee dk Leiny Mainjl 


Now here's a remarkable a . 
WW FX 








V-S- ? 
calculated to excite Industrial Executives 
It isa small metal component produced by Sintering. This 
process, as developed by Sintered Metal Components ‘ is pa : wea . 
Limited, rates the uncautious adjective Revolutionary and Champagne districts of Cognac. Only Cognac originating 
has tremendous advantages over —— —- from these two areas, at least half of which must be from 
methods. The foremost of these, perhaps, is that its ‘ , . . . ; 

7 > ee > Grande Champagne, is entitled by French law to be 
products can cost 40% less than cast and machined com- the Gi and Ch — om aie y Fren 
ponents. In addition they can be made with greater & called Fine Champagne Cognac. 
accuracy and, with minor exceptions, need no machining 
to finish them. Parts for hardening, riveting and plating, ‘ = ‘ -< cf 
with non-corrosive finishes, or with up to six times the Remy Mai tin produce F _ Champagne V.5.0.1 - Cognac 
wear resistance of hardened steel are all within the scope 4 and nothing less good. They only offer for sale Brandy 
of Sintering. Finally, Sintered Metal Components Limited ‘ 
can produce the most highly complex shapes at very Se ; nae : f : 
economical prices without recourse to multi-machining — ; insist on Remy Martin you can be sure of getting a 
operations or to riveting and alone in their field offer ; really fine Cognac. 
components with virtually frictionless mirror finish. 
If you are interested in going further into the extraordinary 
possibilities of Sintered Metal Components come and see 
for yourself at Chard or let us send you detailed information. 


METAL COMPONENTS LTD REM \ MARTIN 


One of the Sterling Industries Group of Companies 


sic seaean S37 | Prude of Cognac 


The finest brandy comes from the Grande and Petite 


which has reached perfection. That is why when you 
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PAINTED BY IRISTRAM HILLIER 
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Snails have been eaten since the Old Stone Age. Tastiest are the large ROMAN SNAIL (1) of 
copses — which were not introduced by the Romans — and the COMMON SNAIL (2) of 
gardens. Snails were a common medicine for coughs and colds. In Victorian days they 
were even beaten up with milk, which was then sold as imitation cream by London dairymen. 
In some towns Common Snails are still sold as ** Wall Fish ”’. 

Abroad they also eat our familiar GROVE SNAIL (3, 4, 5), which varies much in colour 
and markings. Shells of this Grove Snail have a chocolate lip, shells of the closely related 
and also variable GARDEN SNAIL (6, 7) a whitish lip. Sheep like the BANDED SNAIL (8), which 
belongs to the same family as the paler, flatter HEATH SNAIL (9). The KENTISH SNAIL (10) 
not confined to Kent — carries a yellowish shell without dark bands. The differently 
shaped AMBER SNAIL (11) lives near water. 

As for Slugs which are nobody’s friend, they are snails more or less which have either 
rudimentary shells or — like the BLACK SLUG or HORSE LEECH (12) — no shell at all. Shell’s monthly “Nature Studies: Birds and Beasts’, 
which gave so many people pleasure last year, is being 
published in book form by Phoenix House Limited at 7s 


The Shell Guide to “Flowers of the Countryside” is 
still available at 7s. On sale at booksellers. 


You can be sure of The Key to the Countryside 
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TOP| 
DRAUG 


with COIN lh a 


DO YOU Enjoy the full comfort of a warm home free from 
the entry of draughts and smog and all their 
attendant dangers to health. Have your home 
fitted with special Sealdraught sprung bronze 
weatherstrip. 

The results are permanent, guaranteed for 10 years 
and will in fact last as long as the house it insu- 
lates. Sealdraught is fitted by specially trained 
craftsmen of our country-wide organisation of 
agents. 

Sealdraught is less expensive than comparable 
systems of draught proofing. To completely 
draught-proof an exterior door, for instance, costs 
about £4. 

A Sealdraught representative will gladly call, 
without obligation, to give you free advice and 
an estimate of how to rid your home of draughts 
for all times and enjoy real home comfort. 

Write to-day for a fully detailed leaflet and address of nearest 


SEALDRAUGHT LTD 


229 REGENT ST. LONDON W.t Tele: ABB 3571 


Co you realise that 
the gaps around a 
leaky window can 
equal a hole 5” in 
diameter ? 


Associate Company of 


HURSEAL 
LIMITED 





rent, 





— JEREZ CREAM 


i Choicest Old Oloroso 


Rich and Luscious with the 
Y outstanding quality and flavour 
that only AGE, EXPERT 
SELECTION ano BLENDING 
in JEREZ (Spain) can produce 


: Brena 


Whey,» Wetnun & voiane 


his pe ig PR nye “hom, 


Shipped only by — 


WILSON ¢ VALDESPINO 
JEREZ - SPAIN 


Obtainable from all leading wine Merchants 





ive him his present 
on Christmas Eve 


Let him wake up on Christmas morning wearing 
your gift —a pair of handsomely striped 
Cotella pyjamas. They’re comfortable as they re 
handsome. Generously cut to give plenty 
of room for twists and turns; non-shrinking; 
non-fading. Made for long hard wear in ‘OXFORD’ 
fabric: 100°. Egyptian cotton with a soft 
silky mercerised finish. Attractively boxed, 


they re a ‘just-what-I-wanted’ present at 49/6. 


Pyjama perfect in 


Ctella 


Oxford’ pyjamas 





28 different colour combinations and patterns. Ask for them at your usua 


store or write to C/ P Cotella, Aertex House, 465 Oxford St, London W.1 
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Not a matter of form... 


WHEN IT CAME TO HORSES the Romans thought more — the sun. Today, in industry, the choice of adequate 


of colour than of form. That iswhy when Julius Caesar protection—reliable packaging—is no matter of 


returned in triumph from his second African expe- form. It is a serious decision on which the reputation 


dition the chariot in which he drove was, by order — of a firm may well depend. That is why most leading 
of the Senate, drawn by a team of milk-white horses. manufacturers favour stout ‘‘Fiberite’’ cases, and 


For the Romans believed that white horses were  « risp, attrac tive cartons made from ‘Thames Board’’. 


specially favoured by the gods, and naturally wished These names are as famous in the world of com- 


to aftord their valued leaders every protection under — merce as those of the goods they protect. 


THAMES BOARD MILLS LIMITED 


THE LARGEST MANUFACTURERS OF BOARD AND PACKING CASES IN BRITAIN 


Purfleet, Essex Warrington, Lancs 
; g 


** THAMES BOARD” for cartons, boxes, bookbinding, etc. *‘FIBERITE”’ Packir gated t:breboard 
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THI 


Ledheismlh, 
MUMS UU? 
FIVE YEAR 
DIARY 


A , | { 
personal gift 
of lasting value 


With superfine white paper, the bindings, 

finely tooled, are Antique finish leather, Morocco 

Size 53” x 43° With or 

without lock. Gilt Gift boxed. From 15/3to 33/3 each 
AT ALL STORES AND STATIONERS 


T. J. & J. SMITH LTD., 
12 HANOVER SQUARE, LONDON, W.1 
Telephone: LEGation 1144 (3 lines) 


Craftsmen in fine leathers 


or rich Hazel Pigskin 


for over 100 years 





DRY SACK 
The Wald Famous 


Sherry - 
SPAINS BEST 


Yor the restive 
season 


and of course -* 


WALNUT BROWN 


and 


CARLITO 


S S ‘ 3 


WILLIAMS & HUMBERT LTD., BODEGAS: JEREZ DE LA FRONTERA, SPAIN 
London House: 35 Seething Lane, E.C.3 





THE ROVER COMPANY LTD. 
RECORD LEVEL OF EXPORT SALES 


The 61st Annual General Meeting of The Rover Company Limited 
will be held on December 18 in Birmingham. 

The following is an 
Chairman, Mr 


extract from the 


H. Howe Graham, F.c.a.: 


circulated statement of the 


[he accounts cover one of the most difficult post-war years; a period 


of rising costs, increasing competition abroad and restrictions at home 
Nevertheless, not only were our vehicle sales for the year slightly greater 
than last year, but we exported more vehicles than in any previous year 
and in the light of all the circumstances the results disclosed by thes: 
Accounts can be considered highly satisfactory. 


For many years over fifty per cent 
of our vehicles have been exported, 
and if we are to continue to export 


on this scale arrangements have 


to be made in many countries for 


Two new high-performance cars join the Rover local manufacture, either for 
range—the 105.R (with fully automatic trans- 
mission) and the 100 m.p.h. 105.8. A new 
front-wing contour gives all models bolder, 


cleaner lines 


economic reasons or __ because 
regulations make it necessary. 


year 


Last 
I told you of our plans in 
Australia. Since that time we have 
an Australian Company which has taken a_ share 
The Pressed Metal Corporation Limited of Sydney. 


formed interest in 


We have formed a subsidiary company in South Africa as I reported 
last year to assist our sales in that territory and altogether arrangements 


have now been made in seven overseas countries for the assembly or 
manufacture of our vehicles. 


At home our Cars and Land-Rovers enjoy a higher reputation than at 
any time in the Company’s history. 


At the recent International Motor 
Show at Earls Court we were proud 
to exhibit 
Car. We were the first Company 
in the world to make a Gas Turbine 
Motor Car, which was announced 
in March 1950. Much development 
still remains to be done. 


our latest Gas Turbine 





The Land-Rover Long Wheelbase Mode 


Neverthe- with fixed weatherproof Cab 


less, we thought it 


right to show 
what progress we have made and demonstrate that the British Motor 


Industry is still ahead in this field. 


We also exhibited our new 105.S, and 105.R Rover Car Models, the 
latter fitted with fully automatic transmission incorporating a_ torque 
converter of our own design and manufacture. 

The 


deserved popularity. 


various models of the Land-Rover continue to enjoy wel 


Times immediately ahead are going to be difficult. We, in commor 


with the rest of the Industry 
are meeting with 
petition and 
and at the 
with further 
which make the 
of selling to overseas markets 
the more difficult. 


The Surplus on Trading 
Management Fees, together 
Interest on Investments and Bank Interest, total £2,643,504. 
this year amounts to £1,244,824 and the consolidated 
£759,320. Your Directors are 
per cent, less tax. 


increasing com- 


restrictions abroad 


same time are faced 
wage demands at 


home will 


task 
T 
ail 


The regular Land-Rover with detachable md 

« u 

canvas hood and side screens. 

with 
Taxation 
profit after 
Ta © recommending a 
dividend of 223 


deducting 
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SMALLEST PRESENT — BIGGEST ‘THANK YOU’! 





Look at that girl’s face. Are people going to And what watches the Swiss make for women! 
look like that when they open their presents Gold watches, steel watches, watches set among 
from you ? diamonds; watches on bangles, on bracelets, on 

Swiss watches are exciting presents to choose straps; wrist-watches, ring-watches, brooch- 
there are such a lot to choose from: watches that watches; sensible watches that you don’t know 
never need winding, watches that are calendars where you’d be without... and sumptuous 
as well as timekeepers . . . alarm watches, stop- watches that are jewels in their own right. 
watches; watches for day, for sport, for evening The Swiss make all the kinds there < 

. Watches for every manner of man. superbly. They are famous for it. 


Your jeweller’s knowledge is your safeguard Time is the art of the Swiss 


a 

» toe good jen ller whe cally knows 5 ee = 2 S 7 .r ~F - 
=e hu getter wepiiges & SWISS FEDERATION OF * WATCH MANUFACTURERS 
ciss wat hes. His adt ice 1s skilled and aN 2 


ledgeable: very well worth having. ize 
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PIAGET CRRISTMAS NONEL? 


I saw thre ips « 





Come sailing | 
uiling by, come sailing by, 


Around the ¢ ape they'll have to P 


_ vist } 
On ristmas Day in the morning 


I), ( Ristiiaeai bell. 


R 
mig oul again 
— 7. 


oO 
on earli, 


As swiftly as the discus Kies 

My greeting travels through the shies 
To wish a happy ¢ hristmas Qa 
Yo all who work al ¢ & A 


* y% 


Let boundless cheer be scattered far and wide 
And gladness unconcealed hold you in thrall 

ark once more the fall of Christmastide — 

The show that’s had the longest run of all. 


ure this Christmas as of yore, 
Tom 


May you end 
and gallantry gelore; 


With fortitude 
And may the New Year bring a bounteous wage 


Of suffering, mutilation and old age 





WILFRED PICKLES, 


3 think of pou this Christmas Day 

— through tbe pear to come; , 

0 think of me when nert 3 pl p 
At the Palladium. ae, 


AA 
695 
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RE-NATAL new 
that 

scouring Europe for a publicist to 
handle the 


from Monaco 


reveals Prince Rainier is 


Press when Princess 
Grace’s baby is born.” 


Mr. ‘Tom 
habilitate himself with the British public. 


This may be 


Driberg’s chance to re- 


Better than Jamaica 

Fitness bores are already everywhere, 
beasting that lungs, limbs and liver are 
deriving untold benefit from physical 
exercise enforced by the Suez troubles. 


Many 


swear that nothing could persuade 





1 to return to the sluggish old days 


of motoring—except the easing of the 


petrol situation 


Neer Miss 
Ir must have been a sad moment for 


the Scottish Nationalist organizers when 
that they-had left 
propaganda transmission, 


television wavelengths, 


they realized their 
pirated inte 
too late to have 
At one time 


integrity of the 


any real effect the all but 


tangil le 
ringing with rough-hewn conviction and 
open-] 
the political sympathies of any listener 
B.B.C.-smarmed South. But 
unfortunately the L.T.A. 


Scots brogue, 
arted sincerity, would have won 


in the 
advertisers 
have been exploiting these qualities for 
some time now, and a coaxing Lowland 
accent in the sitting-room only means 
a commercial for somebody-or-other’s 


margarine. 


Fifteen Gallons, Please 

TURNING momentarily from trouble 
in Christ Church Meadows, Mr. Harold 
Watkinson has launched, through H.M. 
Stationery Office, a booklet on village 
bus problems. ‘‘Some of you,”’ he says 
in a twinkling littl 
think it 


foreword, ‘“‘may 


rather light-hearted,” and 


certainly the scene, set in fictitious 
Hopshire, affords scope for such roguish 
place names as Wisket Dreggles, Past 
Caring, Kates Lovely and Windy 
Gullett. Readers will be less taken by 
its frivolity content, however, than 
by the assurance, welcome and timel) 
during the present motoring restrictions 
that if a rural bus service is inadequate 
the would-be passengers can start thei 


own. 


Doctcr Awash 
PHYSICIANS are pausing in thei 
humanitarian task of prescribing tran- 
quillizers and cotton-wool for Christmas 
parties and threaded window-snow to 
smile at that 


petrol-hunters are acquiring old stetho- 


reports unscrupulous 


scopes to flash persuasively at pump 


attendants. There are even 
from the 


point of 


more 
general 


that 


amusing reports, 


practitioner's view 


a) 


surgeons and psychiatrists are unearth- 
ing their own long-unused instruments, 
fumbling their rusty technique, and 
getting an earful of the priceless spirit 
As of Right 

AT a suggestion from their Education 
Officer Chelmsford 
schools are pointing out to pupils that 
the parks, park-furniture and 
buildings which 


headmasters of 


park- 
they disfigure and 
smash up are public property, and that 
their foot the bill for thei 


This enables the children to 


parents 
upkeep. 


go ahead with easier consciences. 


Blunt Talking Point 
INGENUOUSNESS is not a 
readily associated with the Daily Express, 


quality 


but when a doctor recently dismissed 
as “an old tale 


” 


the faith placed by 
health-seckers in regular meals, fresh 


696 


air, sunshine, holidays and sleep it was 
somewhat naive of the paper to give it 
such such a 
An older tale still 
is the one about doctors dismissing as 


an old tale the faith placed by health- 


generous space under 


sensational headline. 


seekers in regular meals, fresh air, 


sunshine, h lidays and sleep. 
Oratoryo 

EvEN the most scientific methods of 
opinion-sampling have failed to produce 


any really reliable assessment of what 


. 
ll think about Middle East policy. 
The Government, it is said, are as ready 


we a 


to observe a straw in the wind as anyone, 


and were much heartened recently 
to learn that the Worthing Municipal 
Choir dropped a Verdi item from their 
recent concert, as members’ were 


strongly against the opening phrase: 


Glory to Egypt’s Mighty Gods.” 


Stuff with Old Balance-sheets 
Despite the shadow of larger events 

the lesser 

National 
llied 


which show British mattresses to be on 


anxicties continue, and the 
Federation of Bedding and 
l'rades, brooding over statistics 
the average seventeen years old, now 
point out that this accounts for the wide- 


spread problem of insomnia. Especially 


among nembers of the 





National 
Allied 


Bedding and 


Federation ol 
l'rades. 


De Mortuis ... 


The Government has a lone life before it.” 
Mr. Butler 
REMEMBER the rulers of Britain 
In the days of their high renown. 
Thus be their epitaph written: 


“We're dead but we won't lie down.” 
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Nice to See You Back by C1 


IVEN this crisis, or situation, or 
whatever it is we seem to 
have, you would certainly have 
thought that this thing that has occurred 
would have eccurred sooner, but leaving 
that aside, the great point is that it 
and thus 


enabled our crisis to qualify for the 


finally has come to pass 


semi-finals. 


For you know, and I know, and 


everybody—and I include here the 


‘Turkish bath Sochi, the 


caddy on the golf course at Augusta, Ga., 


attendant at 


and the leader of the Calypso band at 
(Goldeneye—knows that when you get a 
top-class situation (as it might be a war, 
or the breakdown of morals or such) 


vou get news in the papers of some 
individual or even group of individuals 
who have been on a desert island all the 
time and never heard of it, and then 
(this is after the situation has prolonged 
itself a bit) these fellows “return to,” as 
civilization,” and they 


say “How is our trusty and popular 


the saving goes, ‘ 
leader and comrade Joseph Stalin?” 
or ““What chance of a couple of tickets 
for Oklahoma!?” or, in extreme cases, 
‘*Hang the Kaiser!” 

Which is why it was gratifying, and 
also high time, to see the report of this 
island of 

Ireland, 


man from the 


Killeshadra, 


County 


Cavan, who boated 


over to the mainland carrying a couple 


of two-gallon petrol cans and—after 


ascertaining what won the 


Derby 


said, without even kneeling down, 


“Fill ’em up.” 

The garage man, confronted with this 
heir to the fine old tradition of ‘The 
Men Who Came Back, naturally thought 





this was his finest hour, and after a bit 
of sniggering, and winking at the other 
garage man to indicate ‘Get in on this, 
old boy, it’s going to be rich,” started 
to issue the benighted islander with the 
whole thrilling story from Ismailia to 
the present day, via Kcightley, Dulles 
and Gaitskell Junction. 

What everyone hopes and expects the 
islander to do about now is to stand 
transfixed, shed a tear, cry ‘Where am 
I?” or start running back to where he 
came from. 

In this Cavan case, as in too many 
parallel instances, the Man Who Came 
Back said ‘““Oh, I see. Well then, what 
do you suggest?” before the 
man had had a chance so much as to 
mention Julian Amery, Krishna Menon, 
Cecil King, or what happened before, 
during and after the U.S. elections, 
with careful analysis of all trends 

It looked very much as though out 
there on his island he had had the mis- 
fortune to lose his sense of wonderment, 
his dewy capacity to have his mouth and 


garage 


eyes jerked open in amaze at the sheer 
ever-renewed strangeness of this age-old 
yet eternally young world of ours. 

To say, even under your breath, 
‘Heck! This is where I came in” is no 
fitting response to what a man on a 
Number 22 bus recently described as 
The Challenge of Our Times. 

This tendency to cast aside like an 
old glove the priceless gift of awareness 
is, one is happy to note, being combated 
on many forward-looking desert islands 
by organizing competitions for the best 
list of ““The twelve sights I would 
choose to see if I were condemned to 
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D COCKBURN 


spend the rest of my life on Civili 
Street.”’ 

Some of the lists sent in are reported 
to be extremely touching. 

One man gave, as his number one 
“The sight cof my 
Party in power.” 


item, favourite 


\ woman wrote: “First of my 
twelve choices is to see, when I get back 
after all these years, a development of 
the radio and cinema so that moving 
pictures can somehow be sent through 
the air and come out on some sort of 
little screen or something in our very 
own homes, bringing continuous enter- 
tainment, culture and full knowledge of 
all that goes on in the world, to all, at 
comparatively small cost, perhaps on 
the never-never I know this to be 
Utopian, but I was brought up to 
believe in science quite a bit and I still 
hope, because such progress would solve 
everything.” 


\ third 


thing he wanted to see was the ugly mug 


competitor said the first 


of the man who, twenty-five years ago, 
persuaded him that the collected 
MacDonald was 
twelve best books to take 
with him to the desert island. 


speeche s of Ramsay 


one of the 


Into serious trouble clumsily tumbled 
1 fourth 


wanted to see 


entrant, who said he first 
a good-looking woman, 
and after that eleven others. 

The Hula-Hula Girls’ League joined 
immediately with the Dusky Maidens’ 
Institute to denounce him as the type 
of xenophile non-patriot who came back 
from a trip abroad and complained 
that the /et were dirty and there was 
unsightly litter on his atoll. 

Most striking authenticated case of 
back-coming in recent years was that of 
the gre up ot German investigators whom 
the late Heinrich Himmler, as recorded 
by Mr. Trevor-Roper in The Last Days 
of Hitler, sent off to Tibet, around about 
the end of 1944, on the important war 
iob of determining whether it was or 
was not true that the basic characters of 
ancient oriental language were really 
Runic, which would make the Japs 
Nordic and Hitler would win the war. 


\s | 


egg-heads burrowed about in the under- 


understand it, these Hunnish 


ground library of a Lhasan lamasery 


until only a few years ago when they 


emerged and gave pleasure to millions 
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* Anyway, 


of newspaper readers by asking for back 
numbers of the Vcelkischer Beobachtcr 
so that they could read the full account 


of Marshalissimo Goering’s triumphal 


entry into London. 

Apprised of the facts, they said ‘ 
became disunited, and returned to the 
eastern and western zones of Germany 
in separate parties. Later, those who 
had gone to the eastern zone fled, or, as 
some think, infiltrated to the western 
passing en route those who had 
gone to the western zone and were now 
fleeing, or, as some said, infiltrating, to 
the eastern one. 


zone, 


Everyone was in a hurry and they 
only just had time to form the All- 
German Christian-Atheist League for 
Democracy and Dictatorship before 
moving on in opposite directions. 
Probably one ought not to be sur- 
prised or critical—after all, all these 
people have keen living on an Arctic 
little-known slope of the 
Andes for forty years and have not had 
our opportunities 


ice-floe or a 


but one cannot help 
feeling that it would be tactful on their 
part to show a little more astonishment 
when they ultimately turn up here and 




















sce what we've been up to in the 
meantime. 

On our side, we show 
astonishment about them 

“Oh, my goodness, just faney,” we 
cry, “those people on that little-known 
slope of the Andes never heard of 
Charles Hill or Billy Hill or rationing or 
de-rationing or re-rationing or any- 
Won't they be simply amazed 
when they take their first trip up the 
Nile and find everyone talking Danish! 
And what a fillip for them when they 
get, at long last, to London or Washing- 
ton and see the unbreakable unity and 
steadfast strength of 


ay 
thing! 


purpose which 
will meet their gaze on every side!” 
Some people think the customarily 
attitude of revenants, 
their unmannerly yawns as we point out 


boorish these 
the sights, are the result of nervousness 
though what on earth, after the perils 
of the distant Andes, they could find 
to be nervous of here, with all these 
splendid statesmen, old and new, in 
careful and continuous control of the 
world’s destinies, is hard to imagine. 
however, some 


support for the theory that there is a 


699 


Odd as it may seem, 


plenty of 


I managed to get it three-quarters full.” 


something, a je ne sats quot about our 
sct-up which can cause uneasiness to 
people whose skins are unaccustomed 
to the climate, is afforded by the 
behaviour of a man named Scoresby 
or Scovesby (the name is given variously 
in the newspapers)—who a good many 
years ago invented a Time Machine and 
took off for the Dark Ages. 

He returned only last week, reporting 
that the Dark Ages were everything the 
books say, and more so. No peace, no 
security, no money; faith, hope and 
charity all waning fast, and a final lapse 
into barbarism freely predicted on all 
hands. 

“You're lucky to be back in 1956, 
Mr. Scoresby,” observed a reporter. 

““We—ell,”’ said 
about him, 
y know. 


Scoresby, peering 


“it’s only for a few days, 
Just long enough to fetch the 
wife and kiddies out of this, and then 
we'll all beetle off back to the dear old 
DA.” 

The reporter said he had only a score 
of times been so humiliated in his life. 
kind 
opined an American fellow 
worker cheeringly. 


‘That fellow must be some 
pessimist,” 





PUNCH, December 12 1956 


This Demi-Paradise, this other Eden 


WAS 


sovereign Houses of Parliament on 


right there outside the 

the morning after the bill came in 
for the Suez Canal deal—vyou mean it’s 
six shillings for one gal/on and you won't 


even Wipe my windscreen and have to 


report, at 11 a.m., the presence of a mob 


of one Japanese, two Indians, an 
English corporal, an English student 
and a smart, elderly lady wrapping her 
legs in the Daily Telegraph to protect 
them from a nippy wind 


I could 


towards aggressive action, either for or 


perceive no tendencies 
against the Government, struggling for 
its life inside. The corporal, indeed 
he must have walked straight out of 
ton, carrying his tuck box, and straight 
into the Army—was more concerned 
with social affairs. He appeared to be 
‘It’s maddening, Derek,” 
he was saying to the student, “but I 
promised I'd have lunch with Mummy. 
Oh, well, I’d better pad on to the War 
House with this stuff 


in transit 


I’m hours late 
already.”’ He strolled off, flapping a 
large envelope which undoubtedly con- 
tained secret emergency dispatches. 
he three representatives of the 


mysterious Orient watched him go. 
lhey were thoughtful. They ’d probably 
1 


never seen a soldier before who was 


BY THEN THERE 
WILL ONLY BE EIGHT 
MORE SHOPPING DAYS 
TO CHRISTMAS 


By PATRICK CAMPBELL 
maddened by the prospect of having to 
lunch with Mummy. 

We all 
against the wall under the dissatisfied 
stare of Oliver Cromwell. ‘The Great 
Protector, fully accoutred for making 
his wishes known by force, looked out 
of date, I thought. I remarked upon 
this fancy to the Eastern representatives, 
7 Now 
that the social barriers were down | 
inquired if they had 
interest in the Suez debate. 


settled down then to lean 


and they agreed with me readily 


some special 

‘I am a simple black man, sir,”’ said 
one of the Indians—absolutely impec- 
“T have come 
The three of 
them looked at me expectantly, in cas 


cable Brasenose accent 
here for a good laugh.” 


there was anything else I wanted to 
know. I thanked them and moved away. 


One doesn’t want to become involved 


with mere comedians when testing the 
temper of the populace. 

\ policeman with a ginger moustach« 
was posted at the Members’ gate. | 
asked him if he was expecting troubl: 

“Of what kind, sir?” 


‘*Demonstrations. It’s six shillings a 


gallon, you know. ‘The mounted poli: 


have been alerted, I presume?” 
| 


loo cold to-day, sir, for revolutions. 


In any case, really nothing to 


complain about Things are much 


worse, for instance, in Vienna.” He 
paused to clear a small boy on a 
bicycle carrying, surprisingly enough, a 
bottle of Chianti, out of the way of an 
incoming motoring Member. “‘ My wife 
is Viennese, as it happens,” he went on. 

We were there a few months ago. 
Very expensive. What worrics us here, 
of course, is the fact that we've gone 
over to paraffin heating at home in 


place of coal fires. It may be difficult 
to obtait fuel 3 
I deci led t 


policeman with 


\ London 


an Austrian wife who 


» leave him, too. 


as just gone over to paraffin heating 


onstituted too large a red herring, 

vhen my true purpose was to take the 
of the electorate 

outside the 


electorate waiting 


nce had now been aug- 


by four Nigerians, two more 
ile, in the national costume 

s and tweed overcoats 
native who seemed not to 
» in full possession of his senses. He 
macintosh 


a ap, a zippered 


1 } 
nis s 


oes, and carried a 
very old, hickory-shafted golf club. He 


stood 


middle of the pavement, 
Mother of Parliaments, 
tick and looking at the 
a kind of speculative 
interest. ¢ that was going on, o1 
ever likely to go on, appeared to have 


anything whatever to do with the 


national emergency. 
I was 


} 


mark the approach of the wife of my 


accordingly well pleased to 
parliamentary representative. Courteous 
greetings, while drawing her out of the 

av of! the 


go'f-club swisher. ‘Poor 


John,” she told me, “has a frightful 
cold, but he hopes to speak during the 
afternoon 
This was 
link between myself, at last, and the 
true business of the day. I 
with the 


simple-black-man group and informed 


Do come in and see us.”’ 


much better, forming a 


made 
comedian or 


contact 


again 


them I’d give them the inside line on 


lebate later on. ‘‘ You yourselves,” 


I pointed out, “will certainly still be 
} 


here, on the outside.” 


It will be very interesting, sir, to 


1 That 


hear what you have to say. 
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Oriental dead-pan technique, I thought, 
simply killed me. 

Things were now beginning to warm 
up considerably. Lord Woolton drove 
past, smiling in the way that he does. A 
Zim, driven by a Russian diplomat, 
pulled into the Commons car park. 
Lady Megan Lloyd George, bright as 
a humming-bird, and about the same 
size, shot out of a taxi and was imme- 
diately leaped upon by four Welsh 
admirers. What appeared to be mutual 
congratulations were flashed backwards 
and forwards in the national tongue 
and then Lady Megan, waving exuber- 
antly, disappeared into the House. 

I was just beginning to get the feel of 
the occasion when I was accosted by a 
white stranger in a gabardine macintosh. 
‘Excuse me,” he said, “‘but could you 
tell me what’s going on here?” 

I thought this might be some more 
low comedy stuff. “‘We’re all waiting 
to get into the Suez debate,” I explained. 

The white stranger looked up at 
the Palace of Westminster. ‘‘ This is 
Parliament, then, is it?” he asked, with 
quite a fair show of interest. He seemed 
to me to be the only inhabitant of the 
entire British Isles standing in need of 
assurance on this point. I resolved to 
get away from all this nonsense and 
approached the policeman on the door. 

‘Yes, sir?” 

“T want to see my M.P.”’ 

“Not to-day, sir. I’m afraid you’ll 
have to write to him.” 

“But his wife—I’m a_ friend—she 
said - 

“Just stand on one side, if you don’t 
mind, sir ” He beckoned to the 
Waiting queue. It surged forward, 
headed by the simple black men. “We 
shall report whatever may be of 
interest, sir, when we come out, if you 
are still here,” the Japanese told me, 
and then they disappeared up the stairs. 
The doors were shut. The long queue 
settled down to wait once more. 

It seemed to me I’d more or less 
taken the pulse of the nation. ‘To join 
the end of the queue meant getting into 
the House round, perhaps, about mid- 
night. I walked up the road to see 
what was doing in Downing Street. 


Downing Street was completely empty. 
A solitary young policeman leant against 
the railings of No. 10. 

An air of total desolation hung coldly 
on the scene. But then, of course, no 
one was at home. 








Half-baked in their Jackets 


YHO on 


‘blurbs,’ the 


earth produces 
bits of writing 

that publishers put on their 
book-jackets? A few firms get the 
authors themselves to do them; these 
blurbs — are their 


Most firms use highly 


distinguishable by 
superior cunning 
unskilled labour. Sometimes they look 
as though they have been produced by 
failed 

by this 


ad-men. ‘The depths attained 
queer branch of literature are 


blurbs of 
yt the period two 


iy 1 
incredible 1 have met 
| 
| 


historical novels that ¢ 


centuries wrong, and I have found a 


centle 


tough 


marital comedy described as 


whodunit Che following 
1 ple s of some of the main types ot 
are rather idealized 


UNENTICING SUMMARY. John 


is a barrister. His marriage to 
Mary looks like going on the rocks. 
However, the intervention of a neigh- 


he ur, Nlark Prag, one of the most 


original characters in modern fiction, 
The action is 


Middle 


straightens things out. 


divided between the Templ 
and Sydenham. 

THe Coy Copywriter. One of our 
directors thought it was awful tripe and 
one thought it the most intelligent 
entertainment he had run across since 
Firbank. Que penses-vous? Miriam is 
a bitofa, don’t you feel? As for Paul! 
But if you don’t approve at least you 
will be highly entertained, and you'll 
find the descriptions of Isfahan and the 
Countess’s Lodge at Ludlow dazzling 
If you don’t applaud Moyra_ Link’s 
expertise with sophisticated dialogue 
house-sign! For the 
Moyra Link, the daughter of 


a well-known soldier-gourmet, writes 


we'll eat our 


record: 


under a pseudonym as she wishes to be 
We think we can 
that she 


‘sent” by lugeing 


judged on her merits. 


let you know, however, 


describes herself as 


mythical 


ac the camera- 
yr drinks in a 
and an explosion 
the works Pwist to explain 
friend 
took in the 


lemocracy 1 ga and her 
Helena he films Mac 
j Congress cause con- 


e story ends with an 


velation about the abbot. 

also writes geographical 
another name. 

Distasteful as 

uch of this book, we are 

it to make the public face 


nt facts 


NG-MINDED. 


‘Sergei,’ as he 

a thief, a traitor, a bully 
directly untold 
human suffering. We do not pretend 


is exculpable; but he 


responsible for 


is a portent. 
omitted the 
ls in Chapter 7 but we 
public the 
f seeing the full text in 


llingly have 


} 


give the 


which it has already sold 
opies abroad. 

Not for the prim, this 

love-life and drink-life: 


ate the jurces 


of all you 
just how much trouble 
yn a twenty-four-hout 
a dekko at the fair 


girl with the transparent 


PETENT. Professor Hawes 

y along year on the study 

1 this collection 

g awaited. It 

ide range of topics, all 
nevertheless, with the Pro- 
peciality Professor Hawes 
Edinburgh, 


where he iS ¢ 
His wife is a keen cook ot 


1 
professor 
Scots delicacies and he has two children, 

r should it be “‘bairns”? He drives an 
antique car and plays the native game of 

gowff.”’ One of the most interesting of 
these essays is “The Date of the First 


Use of the name Sasan.” 


run business, travelling 
books, late type van, 
loving assured, suit 
| 


oman mndon Weekly Advertiser 


Preferably fallen 


good 
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Home Service Abroad By 


VERYBODY who travels sincerely 
wants to lose This 
of course can have disastrous 
consequences. On the other 


himself. 


hand, 
travel without a certain amount of ship- 
wreck is almost entirely pointless, a 
mere collection of hotels, 
chambermaids, processions and vary- 


casinos, 


When I arrived in Galicia 
I had a very strong desire to plunge and 
dissolve in the labyrinths of the country, 
into the mystical bars, the shadows of 
the saints, and the almost mythical 
bosoms of the women, softened by rain 
and mellow with fruit and fecundity. 
The idea of the erudite traveller 
scoffing up a parchment and denying 
himself the excesses of drink and the 
flesh, or the dreams of the flesh, or the 
sudden firework of the child, has always 
revolted me. The citizen of the world 
should not be a_pedant, although 
unfortunately pedants are practically 
the only existing citizens of the world. 

One day I arrived in a small town 
in a bay. 


ing menus. 


The name of the town was 
Cobodon. It looked across a long stretch 
of water to a faraway stretch of land 
with those sort of golden bays which 
promise every kind of fulfilment. ‘The 
sky was enormous, dappled with clouds 
of milk and butter, and the earth was 
purple and green and golden with a sun 
as soft as the tongue of a calf. I stayed 
there two days, exhilarated by the 
extraordinary fetish of the women road- 
menders. In the heart of Galicia is a 
dream of these extraordinary women, 
strong as bullocks, slender and firm as 
unripe pears, with eyes like cats in a full 
moon. I went to the edge of the town 
and watched them at work. They dug, 
broke stones, tunnelled earth, heaved at 
wheelbarrows, and sifted sand. Women 
workers have always appalled me, 
uniformed ladies in tube 
stenographers on holiday, air-hostesses 
with film-star smiles, female politicians. 
But these are not so. Galicia, unlike the 
rest of Spain, is in the hands of women; 
there is a vast matriarchy at work. They 
are the purple and the green and the 
gold. Iam no Don Juan, I am well past 
my prime, the days of the happy robber 
are over, but the vision of these glowing 
stone-age women gripped me like the 
first terrifying pipes of the Rites of 
Spring. 


stations, 


One clutch of this 
primitive dream, I was standing at the 


day, in the 


port of Cobodon, watching girls load 
barrels of vinegar, when I was approached 
by three men, and a girl in a neat tartan 
frock. 
the tallest, in a neat black suit with an 
open-collared — shirt, 
English ?’’ He spoke the language with 
a terrible kind of laboured perfection, 
the grammar was back to front but 
horribly perfect. ‘“‘Certainly,” I said. 
“This I have definitely heard,” he said, 
“and I wish you to introduce yourself to 
Cynthia, a Scotch young lady, who is the 
childrens’ teacher of this gentleman, 
Don Alfrédo.”’ He indicated a smaller, 
neater man with 


‘*Excuse me,”’ one of them said, 


“but you are 


a long, eager nose. 


‘“She has arrived from the town of 


Perth, just.”” Cynthia was a bright keen 
girl like a civic tulip, all smiles in a new 
land. Friendship, not mere acquaint- 
anceship, is made at meteor speed in 
Galicia, it is like a blood transfusion, 
you are never the same again. You can 
never leave anybody, a whole town 




















ANTHONY 


CARSON 


follows you, people appear like 
magicians, songs creep into your ear. 
“This is a poor town, Cobodon,”’ said 
the first speaker, whose name was Mario. 
“It has no education. ‘The women work 
like bullocks. A terrible affair. Come to 
Noya. It is over there.” He pointed 
across the water. It seemed a good idea. 
You can’t write about Galicia without 
smelling the bays, the fish, the boats, 
the weather on the waves. ‘The stone- 
age girls? That study could be left till 
later. I could ask Mario about them 
discreetly. 

I collected my luggage and we met on 
the wharf. The boat was a large launch 
with a huge funnel, the sort of craft 
which had seen a revolution or two in 
tropical creeks, and smelt of shellfish. 
For some reason or other there were 
about sixteen people there, and we all 
clambered into the boat, the whistle 
hooted, the engines chugged and we 
were off. At once everybody started 
singing, and a dog ran up and down the 
boat like a second mate. I looked at the 


ud 








beautiful charged sky, the glittering 
water and the heather-coloured moun- 
I didn’t 


want to take my eyes off the scene. 


tains, like a man in a myth. 


It was 
Mario. He was smoking a pipe. “Ah,” 
back to the 
“Have you seen Hampton 
Court?” “Why, yes,” I said. “And 
Windsor Castle?” “I said. 
“And 


tainly,’ I said. 


‘Sir,”’ said a voice at my side. 


I said, my eyes going 
mountains 


have,” 
**Cer- 
‘*How fortunate,’ he 
said with a sigh 


Juckingham Palace?” 
“This is very 
beautiful,” I said, pointing over the 
bay. “It is boring and monotonous,” 
said Mario, knocking out his pipe, “but 
the fish are passable.” here was a 
pause. Everybody was singing “I'll See 


You in My 


sounded incredibly melancholy, echoing 


Dreams” in Spanish. It 


over the water like a chant for the 


drowned. ‘This seemed to be the time 
to drop a hint about stone-age girls. 
‘* Sociologically 
“the 
Galicia 


began, 


speaking,” I 


subject of peasant women in 


presents striking features.” 
“Oh,” said Mario, refilling his pipe. 
*'The girls, for instance, seem to begin 
I was wonder- 

* They 


We are far 


working at an early age. 
ing where, for instance 
are animals,” said Mario. 


behind the times, you know. ‘Transport, 


joined us. 


and so on. Heating. Have you ever 
entered Buckingham Palace actually?” 
“No,” I said. ‘But is not there a tea- 
party “Yes, but I’ve never 
been invited,” I said, trying to drop 
the subject and looking back at the 
mountains. ‘In Hampton Court 
Mario. 


employer 


there?” 


The skipper and 
came 


continued 
Cynthia’s over and 
They spoke English. You 
could see that the idea of England 
fascinated them—fog, The 
policemen, 


Times, 
jokes, 


rigid silences, horses, dogs, and everyone 


enormous strange 
shouting in Hyde Park. It was an 
obvious, sincere admiration, and I was 
sorry to be a completely inadequate 
specimen. 

After an -hour or two the whistle 
could see the launch 
heading straight for the bank at full 
speed. 


hooted and I 


I could hardly believe my eyes. 
The dog dropped its role as second mate 
and ran to the scuppers cowering with 
terror. Everybody stopped singing. 
“What’s happened?” I asked Mario. 
“It’s all right,” he said. ‘The tide’s 
out at Noya. We’re landing here, in a 
manner of saying. Then we ambulate 
for approximately four miles.” ‘The 
launch hit a bank of shingle with a 
tremendous jolt, we jumped on to the 





“The conceit of these ‘two-pedal’ motorists!’ 
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ground, girls were helped down, luggage 


thrown out, including under-water 


apparatus, five salmon and a motor- 
bicycle. The dog took charge again, 
trotting off in front as busy as a beadle, 
and everybody began singing. I couldn’t 
see my luggage. The country was wild 
and wooded and at that time of dusk 
packed with fairies. You could almost 


see their eyes shining through the 
I bitterly longed for youth 


again, and the wild gardens. 


bracken 

‘I have written an essay about 5t. 
Chapel in 
Mario, walking at my side. ‘“‘When we 
reach Noya I would like to demonstrate 
it to you.” I said. It 
was getting darker and the clouds were 
“It is for the B.B.C. 
Competition 


dog started to bark at a rabbit. 


George's Windsor,” said 


“Thank you,” 
mauve. English 
Home Service.” The 
“How 
is it?” shouted the skipper in English. 
‘**Fine,”’ I cried in 


voice 


a typical Windsor 
ry 


insparent pink robes 

a cluster of young 

a cluster of young g-o 

cluster of young god- 
rspiration on their faces.” 
Vancouver Daily Provines 
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The Detergence 


N the East Coast of the Island, 
between the heaths of Norfolk 
and the Lincolnshire fens, there 

is a broad and glittering bight. Across 
this turgid arm of the North Sea, 
bounded by mud flats where the tern 
whistles and the pintails cry, the sole 
inhabitants a squalid race who plundered 
the lonely traveller or wrested the 
winkle from the shining sands, the guilty 
monarch made his way. King John, 
victorious over implacable foes, stood 
with his power on the verge of the 
He had determined to strike 
deep into the Midlands and the North. 
All was now to be put to the test. The 


morass. 


Wash lay before him, gleaming, enig- 
matic, unpredictable. 
A modern commander, we 


reflect, can dispose of an apparatus of 


may 


reconnaisance unknown to that primitive 








of King John 








With humble apologies to Sir Winston 


age. ‘The entire range of science and 
invention can be invoked; radar, asdic, 
Fido, Lord Ch=rw:ll, the Chiefs of 
Statf, all can be welded into an 1n- 
strument which, as far as human affairs 
have any certainty, may be well-nigh 
infallible. A few aerial photographs, the 
bulletins of the B.B.C., the 
routine statistics of the seasonal tides, 


weather 


these could now have been combined by 
the Queen’s intelligence officers into a 
lucid and succinct report. ‘The crossing 
of the Wash might have been exactly 
timed. A Mulberry harbour could have 
been swiftly constructed 
shifting 


above the 
With a few simple 
landing-craft, tanks and cannon could 


sands. 


have hurled the armoured might of the 

Angevin against Lincoln in a few hours. 
All this was beyond the compass of 

King John. As the Chronicler records 


=n 


705 


and we consider his 


may account 
brushed 
aside. “The said King swore by God’s 
‘Teeth that he 
place before vespers or die; nor did any 
man dare to withstand him, being in 
league with the Devil and sick of a 
fever to boot.” 


correct—local guides were 


would cross over that 


Delirium clouded his judgment. The 
The 
cavalcade lurched forward on its reckless 
emprise. 


fatal signal was given. entire 
Midway on the precarious 
causeway the tide turned. Sand became 
mud; mud became slush; slush becam: 
The clumsy 
baggage train was quagged to a halt. 
The person of the infuriated monarch, 
gnawing the curtains of his litter, was 
tardily extricated by the most elaborat« 
improvisations; only the pack horses 
which carried the armour were saved. 


the encroaching sea. 





All the rest was abandoned to the tide. 


‘The roval treasure, the  claborate 
wardrobe, the silks and sables, the 
glittering jewels, the entire regal impedi- 
beneath the 


waves. To-day beneath the waters of the 


menta, were whelmed 
Wash this ancient historic hoard awaits 
some intrepid prospector. If all is 
conjecture and suspense, no one, we 
may be sure, can prove the contrary. 

\ wretched cavalcade stumbled that 


night into Swineshead Abbey. Haggard, 
gaunt, fevered, the evil king fell upon the 
feast set before him by his apprehensive 
hosts, with all the ravenous appetite of 
a Stalin on a sucking pig. Upon the 
board were heaped peaches from the 
Abbey walls, beside them great flagons 
of cider, newly wrung from the 
monkish presses but not yet matured 
in the monkish vats. This disgusting 
tipple was the tyrant’s end. 

Modern pedants have endeavoured, 
with little success, to refurbish the 
reputation of this frightful king. It is 
believed that he was literate, and indeed, 
he possessed a few books; he is known 
to have displayed a 1ice discrimination 
in baronial wives; it is certain that in 
the hideous techniques of the torture 
chamber he had remarkable virtuosity; 
it has been proved that he could tell a 
hawk from a handsaw. It has been 
argued that this reprobate was at least 
a man of taste. 

We must prefer the traditional view. 
What other judgment can history pass 
upon this shameful end? Surrounded 
by shifty clerks, dependent on the 
bought and precarious loyalty of mer- 
cenaries, glowered upon by a sullen 
Baronage, John was yet King of 
England and of a remnant of France. 
He still had many of the resources of a 
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Doubtless the 
Abbot had laid out of his best. Though 


realm at his command. 


in the thirteenth century the techniques 
of bottling wine were rudimentary, and 
the maturer uses of the cork were sadly 
misunderstood, there would have been 
sack from the sunny Iberian Peninsula 
and claret from the broad vineyards 
behind Bordeaux. If mediaeval rulers 
were without the consoling amenity of 
the cigar, a rough equivalent of the 
drink of heroes was certainly available. 
The dreadful king rejected them all. 
Choosing cider—and cider that was 
‘“*new’’—he forfeited at once the esteem 
At Newark 
the recreant prince passed out into that 
limbo we may 


of posterity and his life. 


deem conveniently 


reserved for those tyrants adjudged the 


; of the Island Race. J. E. B. 


enemi¢ 


NEXT WEEK’S PUNCH 
will contain the seventh of 
RONALD SEARLE’S 


“Heroes of our Time”’: 





a portrait of 


| PRINCESS MARGARET 


| 
l 





Serenade to a Reckless Barber 


HW’omen don’t make painters, artists or poets.”’—Mr. Frank Grein, 


Guild of Hairdressers, Wigmakers and Perfume 


Frank, Frank 
Plain as a plank, 


Somebody's firing on your flank. vol 


e confined your remarks, Mr. G., 


Hlere 
comes 
the 
Monstrous regiment of Dames 


With confident, fur-lined famous names 


(Practitioners of all the arts) 


lo smite the perruquier till he smarts. 


They 
won't 


be 


They 


think 


Should hav 


; 
} 


lo the land of your lathers, and not put to sea 


An irrelevant element 


who shall save 


The man who believes in a permanent wave? 


They'll 


sink 


you 


Sooner or later for trying to sail 


Across their track, you blackguard male. 


\ lightning attack fo: a thunderous blunder 


They ll push you dow! 


and hold you under. 


Pleased at the plainly untenable notions 

Held by the wielder of scissors and lotions: 
Having picked on their victim the womenfolk come, 
Rhinoceros-mad, hippopotamus-glum. 


Frank, Frank 
Has himself to thank 
One Sitwell broadside and he sank. 


ANTHONY BRODE 
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ACCEPTABLE GIFTS 


T is Christmas morning, a_half- 
century or so ago, and the family 
are exclaiming over their presents: 

Just what we needed—a lovely set of 
egg-decapitators!” ‘** Look, 
Mamma, a cabinet of moving pictures 
—much, much than that old 
zoetrope!” 


“ 


better 


On its richly tuned gong, Father’s 
new gold repeater chimes out eight- 
fifteen, then eight-fifteen again and 
again. From a bedroom comes the 
whirr of the electric tattooing machine 
as the boys make their first fumbling 
attempts at etching snakes on each 
other’s forearms (choice of green, red, 
brown, blue, and yellow inks). In the 
parlour revolve the gleaming discs of 
the new music-maker, punching out 
sacred and sentimental music by turns. 
Under the sideboard, cowering in the 
rays of a portable electric light, is a 
mongoose, 

There may be mature readers who 
will protest that this is a travesty of the 
Christmas of their youth. They will say 
that people gave each other not egg- 
decapitators and 
but sensible 
muffineers. 


tattooing-machines 

gifts like muffs and 
They may be right; but 
those of us whose memories do not 
extend to the turn of this century must 
needs form our ideas of present-giving 
from old Christmas shopping articles, 
stores catalogues and magazine adver- 
tisements. If the stores offered oil- 
spraying hair-combs for gentlemen, and 
spiral puttees (with spats) for ladies, it 
it a fair assumption that such things were 
confidently given and gratefully received. 


Practical Fire Appliances 

Our fathers were not needled by the 
cry of “Only fifty (or thirty, or ten) 
shopping days to Christmas!” 
advertisements which said “Beatrice 
Webb is giving Sidney Webb a beard- 
brush for Christmas.”’ Nevertheless, the 
manufacturers of workaday appliances, 
no less than the jewellers and furriers, 
had come to look on Christmas as a 


or by 


By 


E. S. TURNER 


favourable (and possibly the only) time 
for emptying their warehouses. It must 
have pained them to see this promising 
market deliberately flooded each year (as 
in our own day) with unnecessary 
novelties in what has been called the 
“toe cover” class—notably, stands for 
things which do not need stands and 
holders for things which do not need 
holders (there for instance, 
holders for cigarette-holders). 

In the utilitarian field a ‘handsome 
and useful Christmas present,” 


were, 


accord- 
ing to the manufacturers, was a hand 
fire-pump for country mansions. If the 
donor wished to impart a more personal 
touch to the gift he could have his 
name inscribed on it in gold. A house- 
holder could not have too many of these 
fire-pumps. It must have been a source 


of singular satisfaction to the owner of 


a stately home, on pacing his long 
corridors, to read at regular intervals 
the glowing names of those who had 
contributed five guineas each to save 
him and his from incineration. 

A less expensive, but certainly more 
exciting, form of fire extinguisher was 
the “Harden Star’? Hand Grenade. An 
advertisement depicts a gentleman in 
evening dress hurling glass balls, the 
size of a magician’s crystal, at the skirts 
of his companion, who has burst into 
flames, possibly while examining her 
host’s etchings. In his left hand the 


gentleman carries a  grenade-holder 


IN GRANDFATHER’S DAY 


(snatched, perhaps, from the mantel- 
piece) which still contains a third missile 
for use if the other two fail. In his heart, 
one suspects, he would rather have 
hurled his partner to the floor and 
rolled her in a rug in the old-fashioned 
manner. 
Cosy Corners 

A draught screen, with or without 
dragons inwrought, sounds a_ prosaic 
enough gift, but it appears that the 
exclusion of draughts was not its main 
function. Rather was its purpose to 
secure privacy. Said an advertisement: 
“Who does not appreciate a cup of tea 
and a friendly chat protected from the 
tattler by the friendly screen?” ‘The 
intimate chat could be made even more 
intimate with the aid of another 
“suitable gift” costing eight guineas or 
so—a cosy corner. This was, primarily, 
a well-padded corner seat, surmounted 
by a towering, elaborately carved edifice 
of shelves, cupboards and _ mirrors, 
rather like the kind of structure found 
behind the bar of an old-fashioned 
public house. The number of private 
chats which could be conducted simul- 
taneously with the aid of cosy corners 
and draught screens was limited only by 
the number of corners in a room. A 
corner too small for a cosy corner could 
be occupied by a whatnot. This was an 
array of usually of ever- 
decreasing magnitude, ideal for loading 
with lesser gifts like solid silver stamp 


shelves, 


= Bh il | 


PATENTED 


No. H D197. 


Dr. Vaux Spray Cumb. 


Invaluable for applying Hair Lotion to the Roots of the Hair. 
4/0. 
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sealing-wax stands, 
Roberts, and 
obeli sks. 


campers, 
of Lord 
antimony 


statuettes 
miscellaneous 
Dual-purpose furniture is no 
speciality of our own age. For sport- 
what better gift 
a stylish occasional table, 


ingly inclined friends, 
than the top 
of which opened up to reveal a roulette 
wheel? Or, for the fastidious dresser, a 
chair containing a triple mirror which 
shot up, on demand, to enable the sitter 
to study the back of his or her head? 
Quite the 
however, was the 


most chair, 
Rest, a 
“adjustable to 
and marketed with the 
“Comfort for the 
Luxury for the strong.” 


impressive 
Nest for 

sybaritic chatse-longue 
100 positions,” 
slogan invalid, 
It incorporated 
a stand which relieved the sitter of the 
fatigue of holding his book, shone a 
light on the pages when required, and 


had a small platform for decanter and 


known as 
Machine, was sold 


glasses. A similar stand, 
Carter’s Literary 
separately, for use with more orthodox 
Alternatively, there was a cheap 

book-holder in the shape of a aan 


frame which perched on the 


chairs. 


sitter’s 
stomach and was held in position by a 
cord round his neck. 


For Music Lovers 
“How sad is the home,” cried one 


“‘in which there is no music 


” 


advertiser, 
at Christmas!” He meant, of course, the 
new fatigue-free music, music without 
At all were to be 


inspected dozens of ingenious melody- 


tears. good stores 


machines, forerunners of the “juke 
box.” ‘The range began with nursery 
musical-boxes and extended to organ- 
ettes (chests which contained twanging 
rollers and ‘‘visible drum and bells”), 
thence to Polyphons (one model played 


What better Xmas Present than a 


MERRYWEATHER HAND FIRE-ENGINE ? 





Over Three-Fourths of the London Fires in One Year 


are extinguished by 
PUMPS. 


** LONDON 
(See Official Report.) 
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BUCKINGHAM PALACE, WINDSOR CASTLE, 
OSBORNE HOUSE, and other Royal Residences have 
MERRYWEATHER HAND FIRE. PUMPS. 


Illustrated London News, 1896 
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a thousand tunes on its perforated discs) 
and player-pianos. 

No ordinary person, according to the 
makers of a piayer-piano, could afford 
to practise the piano for seven or eight 


hours a day, as professionals did. “The 


lificulties of technic,” they pointed out, 
often cause the 


suffer,” 


emotional side to 
the result beit 
} errormance 

maid of Art, he 


ig a flat, spiritless 
Happily Science, hand- 
id now made it possible 
for everyone, even Grandfather, to turn 
in a professional performance. The 
player-piano could be relied upon for 
a technically flawless rendering and yet 
could be played in such a way as to 
impart ‘‘the emotional expression of the 
music and the soul of the executant.”’ 
Or, as another maker put it, “‘all that is 

ssary when playing .. . is to pedal 
and look after the 
By the time the 
had pull d out all the 


stops no parent could do other 


expression 
stops.” copy-writers 
expression 
than 
to surprise the family with a 
iano for Christmas. ‘The most 
shed instrument in this line 

3 the ‘Eolian Orche 
orche stra”’ 


It was 


“home 
LOOO, 
found in the 
amply able to 
with 


trelle, a 
costing as much as 
] rd } 

already to be 
residences of . those 


1 


supply themselves everything 


affording them 
pleasure.”’ A smaller model of mechan- 
ical piano was 


entertainment and 
hopefully advertised 
being “‘suitable for yachts.” 

The gramophone-m: 
call for Christn 


ikers joined in the 
Their chief 
as the new century came in, 
seems to hav 


1aS music. 
concern, 
e been to emphasize the 
volume of sound obtainable. One model 
was “loud as a man sings,” another 
and a third, 
“SIXTEEN ‘TIMES 


louder than any other.” According to 


“loud enough for dancing” 
rather alarmingly, 
the makers of a phonograph, Christmas 
was an ideal time “‘to record and repeat 
utterances of the family,” 
which is what the manufacturers of the 


the sweet 
tape-recorder are trying to,say to-day. 


Electricity for Clergymen 

The fact that the properties of elec- 
tricity were still imperfectly understood 
did not prevent the marketing of a 
widening range of Christmas novelties, 
from an illuminated death’s-head button- 
hole to a table ornament which began as 
a classic pillar and finished as a red rose. 
In the 


electric 


had been an 
“with real battery 


eighties there 


sponge, 
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inside,’ said to be very stimulating to 
chiefly 
supplied by shocking coils, which were 
offered not only as playthings for boys 
but as 


use. Stimulation was now 


remedial devices for sufferers 
from rheumatism, neuralgia and_ stiff 
joints. The press-button electric torch, 
or portable electric light, still had to fight 
“No 
wires, no liquids, no danger!” cried the 


down old-fashioned prejudice. 


advertisements, and more dramatically, 


“can be lighted in a keg of gunpowder 
without danger.” A portable electric 
light was represented as an ideal gift 
for Navy and Army officers, minin 
engineers, surveyors, librarians, natural- 


y 


ists and, rather mysteriously, clergymen 
(possibly for surprising courting couples 
in the churchyard). ‘The makers of the 
Cricklite lamp-standard had full faith 
in their product but not in the power 
supply. ‘The standard,” they said, ‘‘is 
fitted with electric lamps, which, in the 
(not infrequent) failure of the electric 
current, can be instantly removed with- 
out expense and replaced by Clarke’s 
Patent Double Wick Wax Light.” This 
thoughtful adaptation would have been 
a boon to many who suffered from the 
power cuts of more recent years. 

If the catalogues are any guide, the 
well-run house at the beginning of the 
century relied for its comforts not on 


electricity but on spirit lamps. On the 
day after Christmas, when all the new 
presents had been put into service, the 
house would be full of solid silver objects 
perched over tiny fires. There would be 
twin flames under the curling-tongs on 
the ladies’ dressing-tables, single flames 
under the gentlemen’s moustache curlers. 
Shaving mugs would simmer gently in 
the dressing-rooms. On the breakfast 
sideboard a bright lamp would glow 
under the solid silver kettle and whole 
batteries of lamps would warm the hot- 
plate and the quadruple egg-poacher; 
that is, unless the household had been 
fortunate enough to acquire individual 
egg-steamers, each with its own flame 
which died at the end of the regulated 
period. 

The study would contain lamps for 
melting sealing-wax and for lighting 
cigars. In the playroom the boys would 
be lighting fires under their model 
steam-engines, and the girls heating up 
their pyrography pokers as they pre- 
pared to burn daffodil designs on plush. 
If a man, by the day’s end, had not had 
enough of spirit lamps he could always 
climb into his portable Turkish bath 
and sit on top of one. 


Give Her a Tiara 
In magazines of fashion the jewellers’ 
Christmas advertising was so lavish as 
to earn respectful 
editorial 


“write-ups” in the 
columns. “Jewellery,” said 
“may be 


convenient wa 


one writer, regarded as a 
of displaying wealth or 
merely as an artistic adornment.” Asa 
device for displaying wealth it would be 
hard to improve on the tiara described 
thus: “Not pear-shaped 


diamonds dangle on swivels all round 


only do 


the design but ropes of sparkling gems 
also swing loosely from one point to 
another so that the whole must quiver 
and glitter with dazzling brilliance at the 
slightest movement of the head they 
crown.” ‘Tiaras, even on this scale, 
gifts accessible to all, 
thanks to “the monthly method of 
payment, as initiated by The Times in 
connection with the Encyclopedia 


had become 


Britannica.” 

In a more modest price range was a 
ring in which seven stones—diamond, 
emerald, amethyst, ruby, emerald, sap- 
phire and topaz 
circle, in that 


were mounted in a 
order. ‘The recipient 
would know without being told what the 
initial letters of these stones spelled. 
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(King Edward’s 
Queen contained — beryl, 
emerald, ruby, turquoise, jacinth and 
emerald, which was the best he could do 
towards spelling Bertie.) 


engagement ring to 


Alexandra 


One of those indefatigable shopping 
gossips suggested as a suitable gift of 
jewellery “‘a muff chain entirely set with 
fine large brilliants such as is worn by 
Queen Alexandra in full dress.” For 
good measure, a chain like this could be 
hung with auxiliary ornaments, one of 
which was an aromatic scent-ball charm, 
containing a pad saturated with scent. 
It was supplied in solid gold, studded 
with diamonds, for £14 10s., or in baser 
metal from 22s. 6d. In an influenza 
epidemic, no doubt, the scent could be 
replaced by carbolic, on the principle of 
the Carbolic Smoke Ball which used to 
be publicly endorsed by Mrs. Gladstone. 
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BOOKHOLDER. 
Book and Newspaper 
Holder. A most use- 
ful articje, as it does 
not tire the hands 
and arms when 
reading. 














Price 1/8 
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‘rred, the scent-ball charm 


could be attached to a bangle or 


chatelaine along with such curtosa as a 


silver Lee-Metford cartridge and a tiny 


cube which, suitably manipulated, 


opened out into a cigarette-holder with 
| 


an am 


er mouthpiece. 
Rather bafflingly, each Christmas the 
stores offered brooches bearing the date 


of year in brilliants, a gift which 


presumably became obsolete a week 


after it was received. ‘There was an 


infinity of brooches in the genre of ‘“‘a 


{ 
hI 


rabbit in diamonds contemplating affec- 
tionately a pearl turnip with a diamond 
top.”” To hold all these trinkets a jewel 
box was essential; one, built of silver 
and cherub-decorated, took the shape of 
a grand piano and would have com- 
mended itself strongly to Liberace. As 
beguiling an item as any for a feminine 


solid 


miniature of a gardener’s watering-can. 


dressing-table was a silver 


With its aid a lady could pour upon 


herself a dainty rain of Opoponax, 


Patchouli, Stephanotis, Peau d’ Espagne, 
New-Mown Hay or Ylang-Ylang. 


Solid silver was used freely for string- 


boxe » 


and hat-pin stands, for handles of 


ostrich fans, for hymnal cases and 


trump-recorders, for everything, in fact, 
except fire-irons. ‘There was even a 
silver - mounted, boot 
whisk, ‘“‘intended to hang in the hall to 


whisk off 


into the 


long - handled 


the dust from shoes before 


going rooms.” 


Electroplate 


was not to be despised, said one writer; 
it could be relied upon to wear “for as 
many years as most people would care to 
see the same article about them.” 
Much-recommended as personal gifts 
for gentlemen were silver sovereign- 
containers, usually watch-shaped and 
holding from two to five sovereigns 
compressed against a spring (a more 
fifteen). A 
fuzee-case 
well-nigh indispensable too, if only to 
meet the challenge of all those spirit 


ingenious model carried 


silver match-box or was 


lamps, but since there was a limit to the 
amount of metal a man could carry on 
his person, match-boxes tended to be 
combined with other articles, such as 
watches, seals, cigar-cutters and two- 
toned dog whistles. 


Suitable for a Gentleman 
For a gentleman fond of walking a 
pedometer was an indispensable toy; for 
of walking it 
would serve as a goad and a reproach. 


a gentleman less fond 
The owner of a gig would appreciate a 
combined splash-board clock and rein- 
holder, and his lady would be no less 
grateful for a combined parasol and 
A motorist could hardly 
fail to be enamoured of a motor speed 


riding whip. 


“ 


chronograph “enabling the driver to 
time his speed exactly by the mile 
posts, marking it in a special way as each 
post is passed.” This chronograph also 
recorded how long the motor had been 
“in actual work” on the journey, thus 


THE “HARDEN STAR” HAND 


GRENADE 
Illustrated London News 


1905 


712 


PUNCH, December 12 1956 








Lady's 
Parasol 


Whip 
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time 
There were vastly 


enabling the driver to compute 
wasted in stoppages. 
more complex time-pieces than even 
this. watch 
£900. 
For that sum, representing as it did the 
combined annual salaries of nine clerks, 


1 
one feels that the watch could 


One firm marketed a 


but speaks,” costing 


at least 


have been made to say “Mamma.” 


was a more ponderous, 


rate indulgence in_ those 
ging from the stately cabinets, 


in Sty 


le from Norman keep to 
Gothic mausoleum, in which a gentle- 
man was encouraged to hide away the 
Female relatives 


(the 


was a joke even 


apparatus ot vice. 


balk at buying cigars 


gilt cigar 
ut they had the choice of many 
smokers’ 


hookahs. 


cigar lighter 


requisites, including 
There was, for example, a 
of a 
telephone which spurted flame from its 


built in the form 


mouthpiece when the receiver 


lifted: 


was 
another was ‘‘mounted in a real 
pom-pom shell as used in South Africa.” 
\ third cigar lighter is a little difficult to 
picture from its description, but it was 
obviously a happy blend of ingenuity 
and imagination: ‘‘a silver ball set on a 


double hinge, like a ship’s compass, 
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fixed to the end of an antelope’s horn; 
convenient for 
table.” 

The complexities of the smoker’s 
cabinet were surpassed by those of the 
travelling-case. Only a temperate and 
well-drilled servant could have fitted 
together the bewildering array of silver- 
capped and silver-handled objects which 
such a case contained, 


handing round the 


down to bonnet 
whisk, shoe lifts, nail-burnisher, button 
hook, glove hook, glove _ stretcher, 
hairpin tube, puff-box and cachou case. 
Spartan by comparison was the lady’s 
opera case, containing little more than 
opera glasses, fan, mirror, vinaigrette, 
puff and purse. Another gift in this 
“Messrs. Drew’s patent en 
Basket, well-known to all 
travellers to the Riviera, where it is quite 
indispensable, as the hoteliers’ notion of 
afternoon tea is truly ‘a poor tale.’”” It 
contained, needless to say, a spirit lamp. 


class was 
route Tea 


For those journeying on less luxurious 
Peake’s_ Portable 
Sleeping Rest for Railway Travellers. 
This was a kind of stretcher which 
opened up from small compass and was 


routes there was 


laid transversely across the seats of the 
At 4s. 9d. it seemed good 
As gifts for travellers, foot muffs 
were well recommended. 


compartment. 
value. 
Some models 
relied on hot water, others on the gentle 
fizzing of chemicals, others on mere fur. 


Alouettes, Marmosets, and 
Formicaria 

Of edible gifts, which represented a 
Christmas tradition of long standing, 
there was an enviable and indeed dis- 
concerting variety. A “‘really fine étu2”’ of 
chocolates, at a guinea, was put forward 
as a most suitable gift from a young man 
who wished to acknowledge kindness 
and hospitality from a married lady; the 
inscription on the box read ‘‘ Sweets to 
the Sweet.”’ It is hard to think of a 
social debt which could have been dis- 
charged by an offering of roast larks 
(“blithe spirits for a blithe spirit’’?); 
nevertheless, a tin of alouettes could be 
bought for Is. 
stuffed 
tongues 


Qd., and six mauviettes, 
and trufled, for 6s. 
were not listed, but 
combs were, at 2s. 2d. a jar. 
Astrachan caviar could be 
bought in tins from 1s. 6d. or in jars 
from 4s. 6d. Forty-year-old brandy was 
offered at 120s. per dozen, not-so-old 
brandy at 66s. per dozen, Scots liqueur 
whisky at 45s. 


boned, 
Larks’ 
cocks’ 
Finest 


for a two-gallon case, 


champagne at 62s. a dozen, and a 
drink” called 


Yeatreuse at 11d. per large bottle. 


“warming temperance 
there families 
which felt that no Christmas was com- 
plete unless the household acquired 

new pet. As the 
advanced, an 


Then, as now, were 


Edwardian 
increasing 


reign 


began to be listed. The 
resourceful Gamage’s Zoo was able to 


creatures 


offer jerboas, better known in our day 
as desert rats, at 7s. 6d. each. ‘They were 
described as “from Egypt, amusing and 
interesting.’’ Mongooses, advertised as 
sure rat exterminators, could be had for 
21s. wild and from 43s. tame. Potential 
purchasers were informed that a mon- 
goose was about half the size of 


and grizzly grey. 


a Cat 
A lion-faced marmoset 
could be supplied for 30s. 0 


for 42s. 


ra flying fox 


diversity of 


Many a parent was happy to spend 
half a guinea on a formicarium, or glass- 
topped ants’ nest, complete with queen 
(tripod magnifier ls. 9d. extra). The 
wonders of this “ Lilliputian city,” with 
its teeming tunnels and roadways, were 
warranted to leave a lasting impression 
on the minds of all observers. 

How tempting to picture Father, 
after his Christmas dinner, adjusting 
himself in his Nest of Rest to study the 
formicarium (for which surely there was 
a formicarium-holder), 
luxurious 


regarding in 
immobility the frenzied 
coming and going under the glass, then 
gradually dropping off to sleep! 

Did the ants ever escape? We do not 
know; but if they did they could no 
doubt be speedily removed from the 
house with the aid of that long-handled, 
silver-mounted boot whisk. 


Ghe Readiest Ztoad to Health 


Ts y means of 


PHYSICAL EXERCISE, 


and ae easiest and readiest mode of Exercise is by using 


VIGOR’S HORSE-ACTION 








As personally ordered by 





Which not only provides, as Dr. Georat 


Fieminc, C.B., write 


acts so beneficially u 


to be of almost priceless val 


Promotes Good Spirits, 
Quickens the Circulation, 


s) “A PERFECT 
SUBSTITUTE FOR THE LIVE HORSE,” but 


upon the system as 


» Tso! | | > 
H.R.H. THE PRINCESS OF -_ SADDLE 


a. 


; we 
Stimulates the Liver, 7 


Reduces Corpulence, 
Creates Appetite, 
Kids Digestion, 


AND 


MAKES LIFE BRIGHTER 
AND HEALTHIER. 





| SIDE SADDLES FOR LADIES. | 
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A Look Round the Christmas Numbers 


HE more glossy periodicals have 
had their special Christmas Num- 
bers on the bookstalls for 
weeks now. 


some 
The reader may judge for 
himself how rich and varied is the fare 
What, though, of those less 
but not interesting 
publications (Fur and Feather, Investor's 
Chronicle, Gas World, The Times Lit. 
Supp.,and a hundred more) for whom the 


they offer. 


pretentious less 


call of Christmas is, in their several ways, 
not a whit less strong? ‘Though their 
Seasonable Issues are not at the moment 
the theory of 


probability enables the present reviewer 


of writing to hand, 
to indicate some of the outstanding 
features in store for 
bookstall browsers this 
Yuletide. 

No apology is need- 
ed for taking first the 
big Lancet Annual 
something more than 


Number 


this and bursting with 


a Christmas 


The use 
the 
half-dozen plates, in- 
stead of the 


high spirits. 


Detail from the 


of full colour on 
of the “* 
usual 

nonochrome with blue superimposed 
to show the 
to be 


veins, is an innovation 


commended. So are the joke 
His picture 
of Father Christmas trying to fill an 
elastic itself the 
there is a well-docu- 
Post-festive 


drawings by “Strep.” 


stocking is in worth 


‘I hen 


article on 


money. 
mented Care 
and the Treatment of Party Sores, a 
brightly written “How I Decorate 
My Consulting Room,” by F.R.C.S., 


(winner for the third year running 
bells’’ Oscar) 


2 ee 


catholic 


M.D. (well-known 
appreciation of 


for his 
proprietary 
drugs), and some really first-rate illus- 
trations of Practical Jokes for Prac- 
titioners. Doctors do not always realize 
the peculiar advantages of their position 
in this field; some of them indeed fail to 
appreciate the distinction between fun 
and familiarity, and imagine that even 
such a simple apparatus as the Water- 
stethoscope (38/6d.) might get them 
into trouble with the B.M.C. The notes 
that accompany these illustrations put 
the legal position very clearly, and 
underline the very real help that, e.g., a 
Dribbling-glass may be in overcoming 

the shyness of new 
patients. 

Apart from its gen- 
erous quota of ghost 
stories, the hand- 
somely - produced 
Ironmonger Xmas 

likely to 
biggest hit 


Bazaar is 
make its 
authoritative 
article on Display. 
Here for the first time 
the vexed question of 
cotton-wool on garden rollers is boldly 
tackled, and few of the older hands 
in the business will disagree with the 
author’s stern 
Put 


chisels by all means, he advises, but 


with an 
** Radio 


Times” 


admonition to “cut it 


out.” a bit of holly on your 
snow means rust, and anything that 
suggests rust is out of place on garden 
implements. Much the same point is 
made by the Gas World, which advocates 
coloured for cockers 


paper streamers 


Service pays the balance! 


Also available. 
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The Gift Prescription Voucher Scheme solves all your shopping 
ries. Simply buy a One Shilling Voucher (at all Chemists) sign 

it, and send it off in the special Greetings Envelope provided. 
on presentation of the Voucher, will be entitled to the 

named on his or her next prescription FREE. 


Ten-Pound Prescription Vouchers to send to any 
of your friends who still cling to the status of Private Patient. 


GIVE HER DISULPHOBIAPHENOLACETIN THIS 
CHRISTMAS! 


The 
The Health 
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N 
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A useful Shopping Wrinkle from the Lancet Annual 
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and fires, and would restrict imitation 
frost to the tops of refrigerators and 
notices about deferred terms. This note 
of solid common sense runs like a string 
of half-inch bolts throughout the Jron- 
witness a little 
gem of practical wisdom on “‘ The Gift- 
wrapping of Wringers 
Shapes ”—-but 


forgotten his 


monger Christmas issue 


and other 

the Editor 
duty to the 
non-technical reader or to the spirit of 
Sprigs of holly pullulate 
between the technical paragraphs. 


Awkward 
has not 


the season. 


Christmas has from time immemorial 
speciall deep for 


for it is then that actions for 


meaning 


nuisance, negligence, and, to some 


extent, batterv, are peculiarly liable to 
Holly vy. Ivy, the Christmas 


number of the Law Journal, has a feast 


arise. 


of good things to say about torts arising 
out of the careless handling of Christmas 
trees, the singing of Auld Lang Syne 
in thin-walled 
other 


apartment houses, and 


seasonable topics. 


hosts towards 


The respons- 
what the Law 
is clearly set out by 


ibility of 
knows as “invitees” 
‘“*Barrister-at-Law” (e.g. an action may 


well lie where a paid conjurer trips 
over a toy train and injures his ankle, 
whereas a mere guest has only himself 
to blame if he is trampled to death in a 
Musical Chairs frolic). In a special 
feature the Lord Chief Justice discusses 
the doctrine of ‘“‘reasonable force” as 


applied to carol singers. Authoritative 
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articles such as these, together with the 
usual quota of Asides from the Assizes, 
good things from the Divorce Courts, 
and facsimile reproductions of enter- 
tainingly invalid Wills make up a bumper 
issue. 

Tribune, despite a cogently-written, 
unsigned article ‘‘What I am Going to 
Give Gaitskell this Year,” is perhaps a 
little less Christmassy than usual, but 
the New Statesman, to which Mr. 
Gaitskell himself contributes some 
invaluable thoughts on ‘‘ Making Guests 





(a) Grease band; (b) Sulphur spray; 


(c) Root curl; (d) Glass globules (harmless) 











Illustration from ‘ Diseases of Christmas 
Trees” in Popular Gardening’s Xmas 
Bazaar 


Feel at Home” (with an interesting side- 
light or two on the B. and K. visit), has 
an almost feverish glitter. The proposal 
to do away with inequality of presents 
by instituting a fixed sum, or Gift 
Standard, of say fifteen shillings, with 
subsidies for those unable to afford it 
and heavy penalties for those exceeding, 
may not be practical politics, but not 
even the most die-hard Tory can deny 
that it is attractively presented and 
neatly tricked out with robins. A light 
article by Mr. J. B. Priestley on “‘ Fifty 
Family Games Mentioned in my Plays” 
strikes a welcome note of cheer. 

The Monthly Digest of Statistics 
rightly remembers that this is after all 
the children’s festival, and includes a 
full set of multiplication tables, weights 
and measures, 
pages. 


etc., on its middle 
Fatalities due to gummed beards 
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Specimen Decorative Scheme for a Public Health Office 


catching in clockwork motors num- 
bered seven in December 1955, and the 
Editor draws attention to the advantages 
of hooked wire or elastic. Another item 
of interest to parents is the increase 
since 1948 in the numbers of persons 
partly or wholly occupied in the writing 
of mottoes for crackers, as against the 
sharp decrease in the total engaged in 
cutting out small tin ornaments and 
designing indoor fireworks. ‘This goes 
far to explain why the cheaper crackers 
sometimes fail to rattle when shaken, 
but are found to contain two mottoes to 
make up for it. Figures for deaths from 
gastro-enteritis, colitis, etc., are attrac- 
tively presented, and altogether this is 
a richly topical number certain to be 
widely popular. 

One general criticism, applicable to a 
great number of — special Christmas 
Issues, may be permitted here. In their 
search for something a little out of the 
way, for that extra touch of brightness, 
distinction and colour that the season 


From the Local Government Journal Annual 


seems to demand, editors are sometimes 
tempted to stray rather far from their 
natural orbits. One would not dream of 
faulting the Laundry Gazette or the 
Fish Friers’ Review for breaking out at 
this time on such general subjects 
as Canapés for Teenagers, or Round 
Games for Afterwards. That is one thing. 
It is quite another when the Farm 
Implement and Machinery Review carries 
an essay on Fra Filippo Lippi, by Mr. 
Sacheverell Sitwell. One has an uneasy 
suspicion that the editor is simply using 
up old colour-plates. 

Space, alas, is too limited to mention 
such outstanding Yuletide issues as 
those of Mind and the Classical Review. 
But for anyone at a loss for a suitable 
gift for a friend with artistic leanings (an 
artist or writer, perhaps) the Financial 
Times Christmas Number has 
worth-while suggestions. 


some 
Consolidated 
Western Steel 7} per cent Cum. Pref. 
at 526d. should 
fastidious. 


please the most 
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From the Connoisseur Xmas Number 
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1956 


Bringing Home the Bacon 


- ) one who has meditated as long 
and deeply as I have on the life 
of the mediaval pig can fail 
be aware of certain anomalies 1n its 
nurture and environment. 

The curse of St. Withold upon these 
infernal porkers,” remarked Gurth the 
Swineherd on an early page of Jvanhoe. 
He was talking to Wamba the Jester. 
He then blew his horn, a summons of 
which the swine took very little notice. 
In the words of Sir Walter Scott they 
‘“‘made no haste to remove themselves 
from the luxurious banquet of beech 


had 


would 


mast and acorns on which they 
fattened.” 


make two remarks. 


On this sentence | 
In the first place, 
as we learn at the end of the chapter, 
it was summer. In the second place, be 
you swine or homo sapiens, try making a 
English 


you get on. 


luxurious banquet of beech 
mast and see how 

Yet the words are typical of almost 
everything we are novelists or 


historians about the diet sheet in days 


told by 


tried to dig into the trough a little more 
deeply. ‘They think there may have been 
a certain amount of offal and skim milk 
provided by the Manor. They observe 
that the swine scavenged around the 
huts of the 


they 


unfortunate and 


point out 


villeins, 
that the pigge is 


omnivorous. It will consume, they say 
in effect, roots, boots, herbaries, tur- 
baries, moles, voles, mice, lice or 
whatever you will. 

To do this, however, it must have 
limits of its 


followed by the 


ranged far outside the 
allotted 
faithful 


heeded horn. 


pasturage, 


swineherd blowing his un- 
It must, in fact, have 
ranged all over the forest land, and 
what may I ask were the forests like in 
those distant days of yore? You cannot 
tell me. Aha! ‘‘’There abounded on the 
Chiltern Hundreds at that time spacious 
woods, thick and copious, in which 
dwelt divers beasts, wolves, wild boars, 


bulls, 


Nor not and, which hurt even more, 


sylvan and stags abundantly. 


robbers, bandits, body- 


snatchers, exiles and 











fugitives.” 

Matthew 
Paris. Fortunately he wrote 
in Latin, for if he had 
tried English I should not 


quote from 


have been able to translate 
him. He died, deeply re- 
gretted by all 
him, 


who knew 
1250, but he 


did not do justice to the 


about 


variety of livestock in Eng- 
land’s medizval waste land 
and woods. At any moment, 
if we may trust the histori- 
ans and the novelists, there 








From Jchan Frots 


agone of our native swine. The creatures 


fed on pannage, a fruitful patch of 
forest owned or rented by landlords, 
lay or monastic, and rated according to 
the number of pigs or pigges it was 
able to feed. 


and 


In this patch, apparently, 


acorns beech mast strewed the 
earth from year’s end to year’s end 
regardless of the seasons, and formed 
for the 


calories, 


pigges a perpetual intake of 
like the Ambrosia of the 
Olympian Gods. 

It is true that recent historians have 


es Cochons d’ Angleterre 





might be found in _ these 
places a fair sprinkling of 
hunting abbots, palmers, 
pardoners, hermits, disinherited knights, 
tree-fellers, charcoal burners, yeomen, 
bowmen and ordinary Carls and 
Jarls. 

It was a lively scene. Even the 
meeting between a herd of wild boar 
and a herd must have 
been rather like a battle in the Wars of 
the Roses. Songs and hunting cries, and 


the jingling of 


domesticated 


harness, bellowing, 
grunts and the baying of hounds, the 
ring of axes and the cries of “‘ Mercy!” 


and ‘“‘A moi” must have mingled with 
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the continuous tooting of our good 


swineherd’s tireless horn. He carried 
an immense 


as he 


tra-la-la For 


responsibility on his 
trudged and blew his 
pigges, aS Wwe are COon- 
stantly informed, were the only fresh 
meat, apart from wild game, available 
to our forefathers during the winter. 
They had killed off nearly all their 


cattle because there was nothing to 
feed them on, and salted the carcasses 
down. 
Pigges, therefore, together with hares, 
swans, 
| 


rabbits, partridges, 
larks, linnets, teal, titmice, 
| 


venison, pheasants, 


peacocks, 
quails, 
dove Ss, herons, 


godwits, whimbrels, sturgeon, tench, 

whales, eels and herrings, really had to 

eke out the monotony of a good morning 
meal 

T yurt of Richard I] habitually 

thousand to table, though 

looked like after the 

thousand we are not 

same King dined with 

ham in 1387 they had 

a hundred | Ze! pige 

eggs and one hundred and forty pigges. 

No doubt there 


both before 


ns ele ve n hundred 


ld } 
would De 


a short grace 
From one 
1213, 
King John ordered two hundred head 

pork. C 


and after meat. 


caterer alone, for Christmas in 
ynsider for a moment the 
of getting together the material 
“But, oh, 
as Matthew Arnold puts 


, What pain!” 


majestic feasts. 


ghts, when perhaps I have 
had too much frumenty, and the noise 
of the 


there is nothing to be heard save the 


motor cars has died down, and 


shunting of engines and the hooting of 
wls, I 


Gurths for 


have a vision of innumerable 


ever chasing with music 


their hungry and _ scattered charges 


through the traffic jam of a medizval 


wood. 


Books for Further Reading 
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and ‘Trencherman.) 
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vin Kings 


3 Chron of England. (Pen- 
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EHIND the benevolence of Santa 
Claus is the benevolence of the 
toy industry. Except for the 

occasional exhibition or toy fair, when 
they come out of hiding to lounge 
heavily in good suits at a stallful of 
polythene constructional kits (ndé” wire 
or glass, will not chip or crack), they go 
about their good works unhonoured and 
unsung. But their every thought is 
always for childhood’s delight, their 
fingers perpetually on the juvenile pulse 
of the nation, noting its sluggishness at 
the mention of educational jig-saws, its 
lively pounding over the latest strato- 
blaster space-gun in high impact 
styrene. 

They live under a constant emotional 
strain. ‘Trends are always snapping at 
their heels. The stratoblaster may be 
selling wildly now, but what of the 
future? Supposing it were abruptly 
ousted by a resurgent Yo-Yo? Only a 
month or two ago it was announced in 
the toy trade press that, in America, 
space has already had it. Dan Dare 
appeals no longer; instead there has 
been a sharp reaction in favour of the 
prairie, the corral, the covered wagon. 
How long before this hits the U.K.? 
What of the acres of warehousing piled 
to the roof with moon rockets and 
paralyzing rays? They must anticipate 
the customer’s every want. A prime 
example of such thoughtfulness and 
ingenuity is expressed in the new range 
of playtents designed to link the 
vanishing world of interplanetary adven- 
ture with the resurgent world of 
tomahawks and war-paint: the ‘ Space- 
wam,” now available for all nurseries, 


Watch that Space 


By J. B.. BOOTHROYD 


can house Sitting Bull with propriety, 
and when he stands up and looks out 
of the transparent plastic top he can 
become Jet Morgan without loss of face. 
Or, again, for the child bemused by 
countless Westerns into doubting 
whether Red Indians are goodmen or 
badmen, there is the reversible playsuit, 
one side Indian, the other cowboy. 
An announcement by Walt Disney 
Mickey Mouse Limited 


Says con- 


clusively “Nineteen-fifty-six is Davy 
Crockett Year!” 
At this moment, on innumerable ward- 
robe tops, lumpily shrouded in redund- 
ant bedspreads, the king of the wild 
frontier, in one form or another, is 
crouched for the Christmas morning 


It is to be feared so. 


spring. 


‘ 


Davy Crockett story-books, 
‘outfits,” guns, coonskin hats (helpfully 
popularized by campaigning American 
politicians), shooting games, card games 
and a dozen other inventive exploita- 
tions have been released in this country 
through selected wholesalers, 
authorized by Mr. Disney as dis- 
tributors of “official Davy Crockett 
merchandize”; so anyone who at this 


eager 


late date has still not heard of Crockett 
may be sure of comprehensive inform- 
ation on December 25. If his children 
are well-breeched with uncles and 
aunts, all with a nose for the topical 
gift, he may well have to ban the name 
from domestic mention before the last 
cracker of the day has exploded (to 
reveal the music of the Davy Crockett 
song). 

This is symptomatic of toyland 
trends in 1956. Names are all. What 
were toys called before the age of the 
cinema—still more of television? The 
toymaker can exercise his best wits in 
naming a new product, but it won't 
mean a thing to the youngest generation 
unless it is linked to the large screen or 
the small. Your “Jollytyme Conjuring 
Set” may teach you how to saw your 
mother in half; but a “David Nixon 
Conjuring Set,” which may well omit 
this particular mystery, will knock it for 
six in the sales returns. A _ pull-along 
bear on a wooden-wheeled trolley? 
Nuts to that. But christen him “Sooty” 
(kind permission Mr. Harry Corbett) 
and paint the trolley with a xylophone, 
and you can’t keep one on your shelves. 
Look around any toy department to-day 
(no obligation to buy) and the Noddys 
and Woodentops and Mr. Turnips leap 
out at you like an anthology of television 
Children’s Hours. Even I.T.A. has 
crept in. Serializations of Robin Hood 
adventures on Sunday afternoons, 
loosely founded on fiction, mean that 
no bow-and-arrow or suit of Lincoln 
green is any good to-day without his 
stamp of authenticity. What’s this 
a fireside question game? Pooh! But 
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tremendous strides 


LVS, industry made 
shining 
highways. Remember those disgusting 
old teddy bears, with their swallowable 
button-eyes and unhygienic stuffing? 


Never 


bears 


again. You can put to-day’s 


through the wringer, and they 


come up smiling, their latex foam 


intestines as plump and cuddlesome as 
ever. No one contracts hay-fever from 


a blow over the head with a 1956 bear. 
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mber 


Moreover, his eyes are irremovably burning, chewing, 
l 


screwed in by an entirely new process, wilful onslaught of any kind. 


and a crocodile would have his work cut ‘ust be 


is noth 


out to bite his ears off. .o, there 


Or take dolls. 
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4 On the First after Advent has pr 

Not about Missions to China, 
The organ, but Christmas becoming 


Last year it may have been Provider 


or 


To visit her sister in Llan a we 

Who gave him a fighting 
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The Vicar’s Christmas Crusade 
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With posters, and men like Powell 
Not his brother in Cyddwch ¢ 
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Mrs. Dale’s Ghost Story 


Julie Rackstraw has hurriedly returned 
from Bournemouth with a_ mysterious 
parcel that turns out to contain decorations 
for the tree, and the epidemic of mumps 
seems to be on the wane at last. Mrs. 
Dale tackles Teddie about the theft of 
Miss Finger’s bicycle from outside the 
library, but Mr. Robinson is adamant 
about the recipe for treacle toffee, 
explaining that Nell married Herbert in 
Ottawa in 1927, and could not have been 
at the Horse Show until 1930 at the 
earliest. Meanwhile there is a knock at 
Fim cuts his leg rather badly 
on the new scythe while persuading Ellen 
that Mr. Robinson and the late Arthur 
Hither (the brother-in-law of Angela 
Topkiss by a previous marriage) were not 
at church on Sunday, and the outlet pipe 
from the bathroom thaws out unexpectedly 
while Mrs. Freeman is steaming open 
Tom’s letter to Fudy about Frank and 
Ann being locked in Fim’s study by Molly 
and Jack after the ugly scene in Peggy 
Rimmer’s pie-shop in which Mrs. Murphy 
accused Elaine of steaming open Mrs. 
I’reeman’s letter from Agnes about Fack 
and Peter falling cut over her on the way 
tack from the “Messiah” in Henry's car. 
Andrew's marriage is on the rocks again, 
but Mrs. Drew pops in to say her hubby 
has taken poison and will not be giving 
out the prizes at the whist-drive. Bob 
decides to go to the ball as a matador 
after all, and while Mrs. Dale is over- 
hearing Mr. Drew planning to elope with 
the French maid from the Towers, Mr. 
Drew opens the wardrobe and finds her. 
All is amicably explained, and Stan very 
kindly offers to run down to the village 
for a tin of apricots. On the way he is 
unexpectedly robbed of his bowler hat, 
and Alfredo Didaldi arrives 
Barcelona with some disturbing 
about Ronnie. 


the door. 


from 


NEWS 


IM’s leg was healing quite nicely, 

and I decided that we should risk 

the trip to Molesworthy Manor 
after all. His flu was not really trouble- 
some, and I persuaded him that he 
could drive perfectly well with his 
left eye bandaged after the accident with 
the holly. ‘It’s surprising what a little 
coaxing will do on occasion 


“T think I can see the Manor now, 
Jim. Look—between those trees. How 


grey and forbidding it looks in the 
half-light!” 

“Ten. You 
haunted, do you?” 

“Oh, really, Jim! You’re not going 
to tell me you believe in that nonsense? 
I wonder if Alan and Mrs. Hepburn 
and Gloria and 


don’t suppose it’s 


Signor Goldoni are 
comfortable in the back?” 

“So: do I,” 

“Well, here we are. Come along out, 
all of you—here we are at last. 
crisp the air is! Oh!. Jim! Someone 
has hit you right in the face with a 
snowball!” 

“T know.” 


How 


When Mrs. Hinchingbury’s butler 
had opened the door, we found that an 
extraordinary mistake had been made. 
We had arrived two days before Christ- 
mas, instead of two days after! However, 
explanations were soon forthcoming, 
and presently Gloria and Mrs. Hinch- 
ingbury went into the billiards room for 
a little chat while we revived Jim with 
some warm milk... 


“It’s not that I don’t trust you, 
Mrs. Hinchingbury, don’t imagine that.” 

“T should think not, Gloria. After 
all, we were at school together before I 
entered society.” 

“But I must say I don’t like the idea 
of you kissing my husband twice at 
Lady Grapewin’s conversazione.” 

“Oh? 
husband.” 

“Well, that puts a different 
plexion on things, I must 
Please accept my apologies.” 

“YT knew you’d understand. If 
you'll just touch that bell we will have 
some Napoleon brandy before retiring. 
I’ve put you in the Blue Room: I hope 
you don’t mind?” 


I had no idea it was your 
com- 
admit. 


Mother arrived shortly before bed- 
time. She had missed her connection at 
Rugby, and was rather concerned about 
Mrs. Peake, who fell out in a tunnel 
and upset all the sandwiches. Later, 
Mr. Hinchingbury put in an appearance, 
and told us rather an interesting story. 
He said that ever since 1706 anybody 
sleeping in the Blue Room on the night 
of December 23 was invariably found 
dead in the morning—frightened to 
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death by the ghost of a Madame 
Clouzot, the mistress of the first Duke 
of Pymn, a distant relative of the 
Hinchingburys. The Duke had hacked 
her savagely with a rusty axe and buried 
her head in the garden. I must say it 
all sounded rather distressing, but | 
couldn’t get Gwen.out of my mind. 
Was she absolutely determined to keep 
snakes? . 


“By the way, isn’t to-day the twenty- 
third?” 

“Yes, Jim, I believe it is. Do you 
think Gwen is absolutely determined to 
keep snakes?” 





“Hard to say, really. Isn’t Gloria 
sleeping in the Blue Room to-night?” 
Why?” 


““Of course, snakes don’t sting with 


“T believe she is. 


their tongues or tails as is popularly 


supposed. They bite. The venom of 
the viper family, including the rattle- 
snake, acts on the blood and tissues.” 

“I know, Jim. And of course the 
record length for a Reticulated Python 
is thirty-five feet. Mind you, I blame 
Mrs. Dubois for everything.” 

“IT know. Shall I turn out the light, 
old girl? = 


night, 

Hepburn and the 
What had Mr. Drew 
meant about Willie’s musical-box? And 
why had Arthur Hither left Muriel all 
that money? At 


I passed rather a_ restless 
thinking of Mrs. 


missing necklace. 


half-past two my 
thoughts were interrupted by screams 
from the direction of the Blue Room. 
It was unmistakably 
and of course Jim quickly dressed and 
hobbled off to the East Wing, armed 
with a poker. 


Gloria’s voice, 


I decided to stay where 
I was for the moment. 
mother-in-law, what are 


“Why, 
you doing in Gloria’s room at this 
hour?” 

“Looking for my teeth. What are 
you?” 

*T haven’t got her teeth, I swear it! 
I thought she was a ghost!” 

“All right, Gloria—why should your 
teeth be here, mother-in-law?” 

“IT thought this was the bathroom. 
I wanted to make sure they were all 


right.” 


By this time Mrs. Hepburn, Signor 
Goldoni, Alan, and Mrs. Hinchingbury 
had arrived, and I must say it must have 
been crowded in the Blue Room. Mr. 
Hinchingbury had inadvertently tumbled 
over the banisters on the way, and was 
found next morning in the hall with a 
broken neck. It remains to be seen 
whether Mrs. Hinchingbury had pushed 
him or not, but in view of what sub- 
sequently transpired I shall certainly 
make it my business to tell everyone she 
did. Meanwhile, in the Blue Room... 


“May I ask what you are doing in a 
married woman’s bedroom, Alan?” 

“Please don’t use that tone with me, 
Mrs. Hinchingbury. As it happens I 
have brought you some preserves which 
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mother packed specially. On my way 
to your room I heard a scream.” 

‘I see.” 

“Mrs. Hepburn, would you mind 
having a word with Gwen about those 
snakes? I feel that a woman in your 
position ought to have some influence. 
I know she is not actually in the 
Guides, but still...” 

It’s all right, I’ve found my teeth. 
You needn’t worry any more.” 

‘Dr. Dale, kindly get off my bed. 
I’m perfectly well, and I only screamed 
because your mother-in-law gave me a 
shock in her nightie.” 

‘**Can you see that headless figure over 
by the tallboy, Mrs. Hepburn?” 


“Quite clearly, Signor Goldoni, but 
I assure you it is an hallucination.” 

“Oh. good.” 

‘The imagination plays strange tricks 
in the early hours, particularly in old 
houses.” 

Tha true 
time, of course, Su] posed to be the 

’ 


souls of deceased persons, 


Ghosts were at one 


| appearing In 


a visible form, or otherwise manifesting 


their presence, to the living. ‘They are 
often pale and cloudy in appearance, 
and those seen in churchyards are 
usually clothed in white 
for Psychical Research 


vestig 


The Society 
conducts in- 
itions in this field.” 

Madame Clouzot.” 
‘I am Signor Goldoni.”’ 


"Thank you, 


1 


Jim eventually came back to bed at 
half-past three, and explained that he 
had got everybody back to their rooms. 
There were no further screams, and in 
the morning Gloria was found dead from 
fright. We were all naturally upset, and 
breakfast was further delayed when it 
was discovered that Mrs. Hinchingbury 
had disappeared... 


‘I suppose she will turn up on the 
Riviera presently, with poor Gloria’s 
hubby in tow.” 

“Yes, Jim, but what are we to do 
about Aunt Eleanor’s postal order? I 
can’t very well accuse the boy to his 
face, yet Nevil 
recognized the glove by a curious tear in 
the thumb. 


Perhaps 


distinctly says he 
It really is most distressing. 
would be the best 
person to intervene.” 


mother 


What with one thing and another it 
seemed that we were to have quite a 
lively Christmas after all... 
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Elephants’ Eggs 


URBRIGHT vowed in 1945 to 

refrain from writing his war 

memoirs for at least ten years. 
Not until then, he remembers explaining 
to himself, would the fog of war give 
way to the breeze of perspective and the 
jolly image of Truth stand out clearly 
from the pools of half-forgotten blood. 
Now that 1957 is upon us he finds that 
‘Time has done an excellent job; all he 
can remember of the war is the officers’ 
Christmas pantomime on board the 
fleet aircraft carrier at Gibraltar in 1944. 

In November of that year this carrier 
sailed from Gibraltar with the Governor 
and a hundred personages on board. 
At the end of the forenoon, having 
watched the air squadrons fly-on, the 
Governor and party were to disembark 
by launch, and the ship, suddenly 
remote, was to steam away, across the 
Eastern horizon and towards the Pacific 
war. But before the aircraft could arrive 
a sound was heard from the engine-room 
as of big-end trouble magnified a 
thousand times. The Engineer Officer 
himself, cocking a sad ear, selected a 
fresh white overall from his wardrobe 
and went personally below. ‘The centre 
gear wheel, a coglet weighing forty-five 
tons and standing twelve and a half feet 
high, had stripped; and the nearest 
spare was in Barrow-in-Furness. The 
Governor and the hundred personages 
did not use their launches; when they 
returned to Gibraltar harbour later that 
day they did so in the ship. 

The Captain was a wild large man 
who liked to adjust himself to situations 
before the rest of the world became 
aware that they existed. He sent for the 
Commander. ‘We'll be here in dock 
until January,” he said, dejection at the 
thought battling with glee at the oppor- 
tunity for wholesale adjustment. ‘Tell 
the shipwright officer to start digging 
down through the flight deck at once. 
Tell him to dig in the right place, 
directly above the wheel, or the dock- 
yard party will be angry when they come 
on board to take over. Tell Barrow-in- 
Furness to ship out the spare, but imme- 
diately. Tell the Commander (Flying) 
to send his aircraft hopping off East. 
They'll only be in the way here and 
they can wait for us at Colombo or 
somewhere. 

‘*“As for the rest of us, we must not 


By 


mope. We must train, clean and enter- 
tain ourselves without ceasing. Runs 
round the top of the Rock, seamanship 
and gunnery advancement classes, ping- 
pong championships, and 
scraping, concert Appoint 
officers. And Christmas is coming on. 
Appoint a Christmas Officer.” 

Purbright, not yet aware that for the 
fourth time that commission an Adjust- 
ment was in hand, knocked on the 
Captain’s door and entered. The 
Captain was alone, tracing on the ship’s 
plans with an ivory backscratcher the 
downward course proposed for the big 
hole in the flight deck. 

“T have had a letter from the Fleet 
Supply Officer, Pacific Fleet, sir,” said 
Purbright. ‘‘ He says that expenditure of 
drop-tanks has far exceeded supplies. 
He says we should double our stocks, 
bringing them up to fifty.” 

“Drop tanks?” 

“Jettisonable aircraft fuel tanks, sir. 
Like elephants’ eggs.” 


painting 
parties. 


sy 


‘Elephants’ eggs: 

“Yes, sir.” 

The Captain rose from the table. 
‘You are a fine officer, Purbright, and 
should go far in the Service. If I were 


to sit down now and write your report 
1 should be justifiably enthusiastic. 
‘Dedicated’ is the kind of adjective | 
would work myself up to. 

must learn to adjust yourself. 
no time to 


But you 
This is 
aircraft spares. 
Don’t you know the aircraft are prac- 
tically in Colombo? That we are left 
here to our own devices until January?” 
He cracked Purbright on the head with 
the backscratcher. ‘You go quietly 
back to your little department and wait 
for your orders. The Commander is 
probably writing them out now.” 


discuss 


H. BARTON 


The Commander was a man to whom 
a general idea was only an irritation 
until translated into action. For the 
achievement of this action he employed 
two instruments: a seaman boy 
messenger and a yard-wide roll of thick 
cartridge paper. The boy sat on a stool 
in the corner of the office; the roll, 
worked on the lavatory paper principle, 
was suspended from the bulkhead above 
his desk. Arriving at the double from 
the Captain’s cabin, he sat down, gave 
the roll a tug, and began writing short 
orders, a yard wide and six inches deep, 
in enormous handwriting. The seaman 
boy began delivering them 
round the ship. 

At a quarter past six Purbright still 
had not received his orders. Other 
people had. With him in the wardroom 
were the newly-appointed Indoor 
Christmas, and Organized- 
Visits-to-Spain Officers, together with 
Daddy Strapfarthing, the oldest sub- 
lieutenant in the R.N.V.R., who had 
just been made Flight Deck Sports 
Officer. “I hope,” he was saying, “that 


rapidly 


Games, 


my years as a cathedral organist will 
stand me in good stead.” Purbright 
was not listening. Restively, he watched 
the door. ‘The ship had reached dry 
dock and through the deckhead he could 
hear the shipwrights at work already, 
driving a pilot shaft into the flight deck 
His previous experience of adjustments 
had taught him to act with such 
emphatic speed that even the Com- 
mander was stunned by the come-back. 
Otherwise the people upon 
the solid work of adjustment fell—the 
joiners, typists and radio electricians 

became booked up with jobs other than 
his own. 


whom 


He called for a round of beer 
to keep his shipmates inactive and as he 











did so the Commander's messenger 
handed him his orders. 
Strapfarthing and the Christmas Officer 


held them up and he stood back to get 


arrived and 


a good read at them: 

“You are the Pantomime Officer. 
The officers are to give a Christmas 
Pantomime on a stage to be erected 
at the after end of the 
hangar. 


aircraft 
The performance for the 
11th 
December, and that for the port on 
the following day.” 


starboard watch will be on 


Pur- 
bright made a list of all the pantomime 
characters he could think of, placed 
the name of an officer against each, 


Swallowing his beer quickly 


posted the list on the notice board, 
and retired to his cabin. By nine 
o'clock Act I was complete. All the 
Dick Whittington to 
Sinbad the Sailor, had been welcomed 
on board by the officer of the watch and 
below for Act Il. By four 
Act Ill was 
All the characters, from the 
Jabes in the Wood to Aladdin, had come 


up from below, said good-bye to the 


characters, from 


had gone 
o'clock in the morning 
CC mplete. 


officer of the watch, and had gone ashore. 
\t half past eight Purbright reported to 
the Commander. 


Pantomime script for typing, sir,” 





he said. “I'll need it by four o'clock 
to-morrow evening for the first rehearsal 
in the wardroom. You may wish to 
keep a copy for yourself, sir. 
Goldilocks.” 

He left quickly and it was only at 
lunch time, when he had got the stage 


You are 


and the electrics under way, that he 


remembered that pantomime songs 


need music. He sought out Strap- 
farthing and found him standing with 
the Commander (Flying) on the flight 
deck. An able seaman was unscrewing 
aircraft holding-bolts from the steel deck. 

“You may be old enough to be my 
aunt, Sub-Lieutenant Strapfarthing,”’ 
the Commander (Flying) was saying, 
“but I think you ought to ask me 
before you start taking my deck to 
pieces.” 

Strapfarthing said he was sorry. “I 
am Flight Deck Sports Officer, sir,’’ he 
said, ‘‘and my advisers tell me that for 
deck hockey a smooth expanse of deck, 
unencumbered by hazards, is a pre- 
requisite.” 

**Unencumbered by 


y hazards,” said 
the Commander (Flying) sadly, gazing 


aft at the canvas screens that guarded 
the beginnings of the big hole. ‘I sup- 
pose it is indeed your deck for the time 
being. But don’t lose those bolts. | 
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shall need them in January.” He 
wandered off and the able seaman moved 
to the next bolt. 

“I'll keep them for you in one of 
said Purbright, and 
explained about the pantomime. 

“You Strapfarthing, 
“that you've written a sheaf of bad 


my storerooms,”’ 
mean,” said 


verse to no particular tunes, and that 
you want me to provide the tunes?” 

“Ves.” 

‘IT am by no means sure that my work 
with the Church of England Royal 
School of Music has fitted me for life in 
the Navy 

*“Remember 
bright. 


Sullivan,” said Pur- 

Two days later Strapfarthing arrived 
in Purbright’s cabin. ‘It is fortunate,” 
he said, ‘‘that when morons write verse 
make them 
write it to tunes which, though oddly 


their subconscious minds 
assorted, are at least generally known. 
I have noted, in a clear script, the names 
of the appropriate tunes against each 
song.’ He placed a copy of the words 
before Purbright. ‘‘I can see that I shall 


have to accompany this pantomime 


single-handed at a piano; it would be 
too much to expect the bandmaster to be 
bothered with this lot. The Beanstalk 
shall sing to ‘The British Grenadiers.’ 
The Demon King’s laundry song goes 
to ‘Finlandia,’ and there is a_ baleful 
stumble about the combination which 
may arouse you. The Ugly Sisters shall 
have ‘The Volga ‘We're 
bec ause we're because 
Bears’ fits 
And so 


with you to ponder 


Boatmen.’ 
Bears Bears 
we ’re Bears because we re 
neatly into ‘Auld Lang Syne.’ 
on; I'll leave it 
over.” 

With tunes available, suspicion and 
inertia among the players gave way to 
The Fairy 
Queen could switch on and off the light 


a disturbing enthusiasm. 
in the star of her wand, and this, in her 
and Royal Marine 


she did with a timing that 


mosquito netting 
moustache, 
became arrestingly winsome. The 
Surgeon and Instructor Commanders, as 
the Ugly Sisters, had hats of a breadth 
and tottering complexity that increased 
daily. ‘The Commander, once he had 
got his golden spunyarn hitched to his 
satisfaction, began systematically to 
introduce a seamanlike prurience into 
his duet with the Officer of the Watch 
and their play with the loving bucket 
of ship’s cocoa 


By early December 


Purbright was deeply involved, oblivious 
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of other happenings in the ship, and 
when on a Friday morning he crossed 
the flight deck in search of the Com- 
mander and saw the workmen closing 
the big hole, a warning signal failed to 
sound in his mind. He was _ too 
engrossed in the current problem of 
trying to persuade the Surgeon Com- 
mander not to throw away his best lines 
into his unaccustomed bosom. When he 
finally traced the Commander back into 
his own office he found him writing 
enormous short orders rapidly. Even 
then he did not become suspicious. 

“The dress rehearsal is on Monday, 
sir,” he said. 

The Commander tore off a strip and 
handed it to his messenger. “Take this 
to the Commander (Flying),”’ he said. 
He turned to Purbright. ‘“‘What dress 
rehearsal?” he asked. 

“For the pantomime, sir. 
you are Goldilocks in.” 

The Commander gazed at Purbright. 
“The pantomime,” he repeated without 
emphasis. He laughed briefly. ‘The 


The one 


Captain wants to see you, Purbright. 
I was about to write you a little chit. 
You'd better go aft now.” 

As Purbright went aft he began to 
wake up to his surroundings. ‘Things 


had changed. The familiar groups of 
people learning first aid and wire- 
splicing had disappeared. The rows of 
table-tennis tables had gone from the 
hangar. On the flight deck the hockey 
goal-nets had been removed and _ the 
Commander (Flying) was watching 
Strapfarthing watching an able seaman 
screwing an aircraft holding-bolt into 
the deck. ‘‘What I look forward to in 
my peacetime cathedral,” he heard 
Strapfarthing say, “‘is the settled atmo- 
sphere. Deans seldom make adjust- 
ments and cathedrals remain in the 
same place for as long as a thousand 
years at a time.” Purbright quickened 
his pace and reached the Captain in his 
cabin. 

“T went to tell the Commander that 
the pantomime dress rehearsal was 
to-morrow evening, sir, and he told me 
that you wanted to see me.” 

“Pantomime? What pantomime?” 

“The one that twenty-five officers 
have been rehearsing for six weeks, sir.” 

The Captain stood up. ‘This is a 
warship, Purbright,” he said, ‘not the 
village hall in Sixpenny Handley. Now, 
about drop tanks .. .” 

Purbright made an effort to adjust 
































You'll have to keep off it for a day or tw 


himself. ‘* Jettisonable 
tanks, sir?” he asked. 


aircraft fuel 


“'That’s it. They resemble elephants’ 
eggs. How many have we got?” 

“We have fifty, sir, twice the number 
we should normally carry. If you 
remember, the Fleet Supply Officer . . .” 

‘“We need five hundred. I have had 
a letter from the Admiral out there. He 
For lack 
of them the British share in the Pacific 
war effort slows to a halt.”” The Captain 
picked up a letter from his desk. ‘‘He 
says that the incessant, the monotonous, 


says there are never enough. 


splash-splash-splash as pilots drop them 
into the Pacific will be for ever with him 
in his dreams. Get them, Purbright. 
Get them by Tuesday week.” 

“Yes, sir. But what about the 
pantomime? It’s all ready...’ 

The Captain 
Purbright. 


moved down upon 
“You are a magnificent 
officer,” he said. “I have unparalleled 
confidence in your loyalty, zeal and 
storekeeping ability. If I were to sit 
down now and write a report upon you 
I should slap on the praise from a large 
bucket. ‘Many-splendoured’ is 1 think 
the adjective I would use. But you must 
learn to adjust yourself to changing 
circumstances. Been on the flight deck 
recently?” 

Purbright said he had. 

“Tf you had kept your eyes open you 
would have discovered that the new gear 
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wheel, pride of the craftsmen of Barrow- 
in-Furness, had been dropped into 
position; and you would have noticed 
that the workmen have almost finished 
closing the great hole.” The Captain 
took a pace closer and spread his arms 
wide apart. ‘We're ahead of time,”’ he 
shouted. ‘‘We’ll be off to the war on 
Tuesday week!” Swinging his arms 
inwards he gripped Purbright’s shoulders 
and threw him into an armchair. 

Purbright got to his feet, rubbing his 
shoulders. ‘‘I see, sir,’ he said, and 
made for the door. 

“So get me those elephants’ eggs, but 
promptly,” said the Captain. 

“Yes. sir.” 

“And don't mope about hoping that 
there'll be time for a pantomime. There 
won't. Get adjusted and keep adjusted.” 

““Aye, Purbright went 
slowly forward to his office and began 


aye, sir.” 


ordering drop-tanks. Here, except for a 
faint recollection of steaming eastwards 
in a ship bulging with these tanks, 
Purbright’s memories of the war fade 
and leave him. 


B a 


‘Into London to-day, fresh from new 
lucrative conquests in America, comes the 
Grand Monsieur of Haute Couture, Christian 
Dior . practically a walking corpora- 
tion. . ..’—Daily Mail 


Just the fashion news, please. 











HATEVER © the 


merits of 


ultimate 
Suez policy, the 

Government right-wing critics 
have a strong point when they say that 
the Government should not have 
embarked upon a policy unless it could 
carry it through. But the cynic might 
have fallen 


into exactly the same mistake 


say Foe these right-wingers 
as that 
which they condemn. They use strong 
language in denunciation of what has 
been done, but when it comes to the acid 
test of the division lobby they find that 
ill that they can do is to vote against the 


Government and to put into power an 


Opposition that from their point of view 
would be even worse than the Govern- 
thei 
practical suggestions would make things 
worse, and difficult to see how they 
would make them better. Admittedly it 
would be desirable to be rid of Nasser 
but how would their policy help us to be 
Admittedly it is desirable t 

get the Canal open, but how would their 
Admittedly it is desirabl 
to reduce Russian 


Middle East, | 


reduce it? 


ment. It is easy to see how 


rid of him? 


policy open it? 
influence in the 
ut how would their policy 
Above all, how do they, th 


lovers of Empire, answer Mr. Leste 


Pearson’s assertion that to have gone on 
would have destroyed the 
wealth. Indeed it is the Opposition, 


according to Captain Waterhouse’s very 


Common- 


left-handed defence of the Government, 
which is responsible for the Govern 
ment’s scuttle. It is no great com 
pliment to the Government’s fitness to 
rule if it gives up because the Opposition 
opposes it, and, if the 
support Is so necessary to the Govern 
ment, 


Opposition’s 
surely the Government should 


have followed the tradition of 
Nor is it a 
battle for the 
gallant Captain to announce that he will 


oppose the Government only because he 


usual 
consulting the Opposition. 


great clarion call to 


is quite certain that his opposition will 
not be successful. 

Still, what need to go on with thes« 
Poor Mr. Lloyd did not 
have a happy afternoon on Monday 
The Opposition felt that the prize had 
been handed to them, and the wiser 
among them 


arguments? 


which was by no means 
the majority 
moment to sit 


content for the 
back and watch the 
Government being attacked in the rear 
by its own supporters. 


were 


To do more, as 
Mr. Bevan shrewdly said, sympathizing 
with Mr 


Lloyd on “having to sound 


7 


the buel yt covel his 


a bully. 
but need st not 


advance to 
retreat.’ would be to be 
Thou shalt not kill, 
strive 
Officiously to 
Meanwhile, 
Mr. Julian 
Captain Lord 
Bentinck, condemned it all as 
humiliating.”’ Sir Ian Horobin asked 
bitter 
ad been obtained for the return 
the Prime Minister from Jamaica, 
and Mr. Doughty repudiated Sir Ian. 
Mr. Llovd could give Mr. 


| 
Cooke no gt 


keep alive. 
behind Mr. Lloyd, 


playing Disraeli to 


from 
Amery, 


Waterhouse’s George 


sarcasm whether American 


Gresham 
1arantee about the imprison- 
ment of British subjects in Egypt. Yet, 
much as there is to be said about how 


he situation has arisen, there can hardly 


t 
be any 


question that, humiliating, 


self-contradictory and perhaps ineptly 
negotiated as it may be, the Govern- 
ment’s decision, the situation being as 
ght. Without it there would 


not have been even a hope ot peace. 


it 1S, 1S 11 


The Conservative party these days 


searching desperately for a leader. 
The Conservatives would gladly make 
Consul if only they could 
find a horse simple enough to take the 
seems, Mr. Mac- 


that if they cannot find a 


settle for Mr. 


their horse 


iob on It is, it 
millan’s belief 
horse ,they had _ better 
Aneurin Bevat 


Mr. Macmillan on 


himself wise by frankly confessing the 


Tuesday showed 
seriousness of the crisis and _ not 
indulging in 
things were in some inexplicable way 
better as a result of what the Govern- 
ment had done. Mr. Harold Wilson 


and the Opposition as a consequence 


any curious pretence that 


responded even in the 
House of Commons—to try to talk 
sense. But if, as M1 


ment showe d, the 


It usually pays 


Macmillan’s state- 
Americans and the 
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Canadians will have in one way or 
another to help to finance the Govern- 
ment’s policy, it becomes the more 
extraordinary that the Government 
should have embarked on that policy 
without consulting them, and it is even 
more extraordinary, as Mr. Gordon 
Walker remarked in an incidental aside 
during the petrol debate, if any of those 
who signed the anti-American motion 
propose both to keep their names on 
that motion and to support the Govern- 
ment in asking for a waiver. ‘‘ Resolved 
that this House would like to spit in 
the eyes of the Americans, to stop 
paying them its debts and to ask them 
for some more money.” It is a curiosity 
that the only effective speech made 


during the past days by a Member of 


the Government should have been made 
by Lord Hailsham. For the question 
about that speech was not so much 
whether it was effective as whether it 


was in favour of the Government or 


against it. 
Other Government spokesmen are 


Macmillan. As 
Mr. Bevan said, it is really absurd for 
them, each time giving a new reason, to 


less wise than Mr. 


go on pretending that nothing went 
wrong with their policy. Whatever 
one’s school of thought, no one can 
believe that; and because of the Front 
Benchers’ obsession with the past the 
first day of the censure debate was not 
very interesting. All that most people 
cared about was the final division figures, 
and even they were pretty generally 
foreseen. If only anyone else on the 
Government Front Bench could foresee 
anything so well as Mr. Edward Heath 
foresees everything, how much happier 
the state of the country would be! The 
main interest lay in sceing what the 


rebel back-benchers would say. Captain 


Waterhouse spoke as their leader, but 
his charges were so general that they 
did not get us very much farther. By 
far the most intelligent rebel speech was 
that of Mr. Angus Maude, who really 
did put up a formidable case. ‘The 
mistake, he argued, was to have 
Suez at all. That done, 
intervention, as it was carried out, was 


evacuated 


neither morally justified nor effective. 
The invocation of U.N. as deus ex 
machina, whether by Government or 
Opposition Front Bench, was a futile 
The Government had 
shown not forethought but afterthought. 


dishonesty. 


We had no policy and had put ourselves 
into a position where it was almost 
impossible to have a policy 
in the Middle East—Turkey urging the 
withdrawal of our troops, Nuri 
refusing to sit with us in the Bagdad 
Pact 
as the only 


Our friends 


s Said 
were now begging us to keep out 
helpful service that we 
could any longer render. Mr. Micawber 

asked anything of Mrs. 
Micawber but that she should desert 
him. But up till now the Americans had 
also had no policy. 


no longer 


What reason was 
there to think that they would have 
a policy in the future? You 


co-operate with a zero. 


cannot 

\s to the winding-up speeches, what 
more need be said about Mr. Gaitskell’s 
than Mr. Butler’s “Anything Hugh can 
do, Nye can do better’? Who knows 
how the wheel may turn? Are Socialists, 
too, to find, or at least to need, their 
Goldeneye? As for Mr. Butler himself, 
he announced that he agreed with the 
Government, but it was not quite clear 
what he agreed with it about. For his 
concern was rather with pious hope 
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than with programme. It might have 
served almost as well if he had just read 
a passage out of Isaiah. Then came the 
divisions—the stampede to the lobbies 
“lock the doors”’—the Whips pushing 
their way through the crowds back to 
the ‘Table. 
great events were abroad. 


not but be 


a feeling that 


There was 
One could 
reminded of Disracli’s 
famous description in his Life of Lord 
Bentinck of the 
revolt against Peel on the Corn Law 
division. 


Georg Protectionist 
But such historical parallels 
are never quite exact. Sir Robert Peel, 
after all, was there. 

CHRISTOPHER HOLLIS 


Ba a 


‘* Pistol-packing London barrister Patric 
Hurst, parson’s daughter, is looking for a 


job as a milkmaid in Australia . Th 


Englishwoman, who shot one Mau Mau from 
the hip with her 45 Colt and kicked another 
to death, has quit East Africa because she 
believes it’s no place for Europeans .. .”’ 

Daily Sketch 
How about Africans? 
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Commercial Television 
Balance 
i is not difficult to understand why 
the programme contractors of com- 
mercial TV should have turned down 
the Government’s offer of £100,000 (for 
“improving the balance of the subject 
matter of the programmes’’), or that 
they should have sneezed at the figure 
as “‘unrealistic’’ and “‘derisory.”” ‘To 
produce a first-class programme lasting 
one hour can cost £5,000 and more, so 
that the proposed grant, even if it were 
spent in one year, would finance less 
than one item of “balance” per fort- 
night. And, clearly, the contractors, 
ABC Television Ltd., Associated Re- 
diffusion Ltd., Associated ‘Television 
Ltd., and Granada Television Network 
Ltd., do not believe that this ration of 
uplift would be enough to seal the lips 
of hostile critics. 

The contractors, it seems to me, are 
quite right to adopt this attitude. Their 
job is to make money for their pro- 
prietors, not to pump out a stream of 
culture. They are prepared to improve 
the balance of their programmes only 
if the adjustment is made worth while in 
terms of hard cash. In other words they 
require adequate compensation before 
they will agree to accommodate more 
“free pass” eggheads and turn away 
paying customers. 

It is true of course that the I.T.A., 
the Authority, has the power and duty, 
according to the Television Act of 1954, 
to ‘“‘maintain a proper balance in their 
(the companies’) subject matter and a 
high general standard of quality,” but, 
unfortunately, Parliament rushed this 
legislation into the Statute Book without 
attempting any definition of ‘proper 
balance” and “high general standard of 
quality.”” And it is too late in the day to 
condemn commercial contractors for 
being commercial. Sir Kenneth Clark’s 
brains trust is in an impossible position. 
If it functions properly it can only 
be as a brake on private enterprise— 
enterprise which in this case is having 
a tough job to make ends meet. The 
latest audience measurement figures 


in the 


show that the contractor’s programmes 
are being watched nightly by a majority 
of viewers (viewers, that is, with a 
choice) and sometimes capture as much 
as 80 per cent of the market. But the 
contractors are still in the red. Revenue 
from advertising is running in at a rate 
of £12 million a year, and costs of 
programming are said to be at least 
£14 miullion—even when all the 
economies of networking are being won. 
The L.T.A.’s cut from advertising is 
heavy, at least £1,500,000 in the current 
financial year, and not unnaturally the 
contractors regard this stockpiling by 
the paternal body without enthusiasm. 
It has never been easy for the poor to 
accept ethical advice from their bloated 
superiors. 

In television, as in 


other matters, 


the British have made the mistake of 
taking the American example as proof 
positive. I am still of the opinion that 


Compulsory Craftsmen 
NGLAND has always had _ its 
dilettantes; but at the moment 
this country is in the throes of a 
veritable outbreak of amateurism. 

Take any village 2nd you can see the 
same sort of thing going on: here, the 
vicar has abandoned his library and can 
be observed either digging his garden 
or doing some odd job on his church; 
whereas the carpenter is not in his 
workshop but is on his cottage roof, 
trying rather clumsily to give it a new 
coat of reed. While the thatcher, who 
has never held a set square or a 
plane before, is busy with material he 
cannot manage and 
understand. 

I suppose this is known as the Do- 
It-Yourself Movement. It is, of course, 
neither a vice nor a folly; but has, to a 
large extent, been forced on us all by 
our inability to get the right man for 
the job, which has consequently driven 
us in exasperation to tacile the repairs 
ourselves. It’s possible nowadays to 
wait six months for a glazier. If you 
wait that time before you mend your 
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tools he doesn’t 


commercial television in Britain should 
have been preceded by commercial steam 
radio. An experiment with independent 
radio would have tested the country’s 
reactions to vocal advertising, to syn- 
dicated, canned and imported show 
business, to the peculiar British com- 
promise of nationalized private enter- 
prise. It would have shown whether or 
not we could afford commercial tele- 
vision, and whether co-existence (B.B.C. 
and commercial radio and TV) was 
practicable and generally acceptable. 
Meanwhile it is becoming obvious 
that television is not exactly a cheap 
advertising medium. Commercials are 
costly to make and few of them, after 
the initial phase of expansion and 
novelty, will be able to stand repeated 
insertion. At the moment peak-houi 
booking to cover two appearances a week 
can set the advertiser back as much as 
£160,000 a year. MaMMON 


own window it means that you’ ve either 
got double pneumonia or are already in 
the morgue. 

And those of us who can cajole the 
craftsman along can’t pay him at the 
end of the job. That explains why I can 
be seen emulating my betters with a 
trowel and a bucket of mortar. Before 
I turned mason I asked a builder to put 
in an estimate for the job. He did. I 
wish I were a builder. His figure for 
building a stone wall four feet high and 
fifteen feet long ran into three figures. 
And even so, I was providing the stone, 
the sand, the lime and the site. It 
seemed outrageous. So I began. 
Admittedly, the wall is not exactly 
straight. But straightness is not 
necessarily an advantage. And true, 
some of the quoin stones are not set 
square but you’re bound to admit they 
are poised in an interesting and 
significant fashion. 

But to the point: what have I gained 
in doing it myself? I’ve had the satis- 
faction of indulging in a certain amount 
of spite against all contractors. And I 
have made a wall which will become 
a sort of local monument or family 
heirloom. Last, but far from least, | 
have saved myself £50 if you count my 
time as worthless as I do. And there 
is nothing more enjoyable than saving 
money except perhaps the pleasure of 
knowing that They don’t get their profit. 
We are a nation of eccentrics and are 
only uniform in our miserliness. 

RonaLD DUNCAN 
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Parthenopean Princes 


The Bourbons of Naples. Harold Acton 
Vethuen, 50/- 

APLES has a charm entirely 

its own. It is one of those 

European cities, like Marseilles 
or Barcelona, which seems to belong 
to the world in a manner 
that no modernization can touch. Some 
people find it noisy, malodorous, over- 
run with beggars and touts. 


classical 


Certainly 
it could not be described as quiet and, 
2s one wanders through the old town, 
the odd bad smell may well make itself 
uncompromisingly known. As for 
begging, and surreptitious 
every conceivable 
travellers 


offers of 
commodity, 
complain about that 
should have seen what Italy was like 
even in the immediately pre-Mussolini 
period, 

For my elf, 


young 
who 


when I stayed at Naples 
a few years ago, I found it one of the 
most attractive places I had ever visited. 
The people have nice manners, the 
food wes good and the landscape not 
only incomparably beautiful but ever 
changing. 

It is perhaps not generally realized in 
this country that Italy of the North and 
Italy of the South are at least as racially 
different as England and _ Scotland. 
When the head of a great Neapolitan 
family said to me “As you know, we 
lost our King,” he meant the last of the 
Sourtons, not the comparatively recently 
exiled King Umberto. 

Mr. Harold Acton has now written a 
history of the House of Bourbon that 
ruled over ‘‘the Two Sicilies” from 
1734 to the unification of Italy in 1860. 
This is the first volume and takes us 
only to 1825. It is packed with in- 
formation: over seven hundred pages. 
\lthough Mr. Acton has rigorously 
disciplined his own natural exuberance 
in order to produce a chronological 
historical narrative, there are many 
characteristic touches to remind us that 
he is also a poet, and author of that 
entertaining kook of 
Memoirs of an Aésthete 


reminiscences, 








If ever a race of kings were sent into 
the world to infuriate the race of liberal 
historians, they were the Neapolitan 
Bourbons; and, indeed, with the best 
will in the world, it is not always easy 
to praise them as rulers. All the same, 
they embodied in many ways the spirit 
of their subjects. They built some 
beautiful buildings. Other monarchs 
found them, on the whole, fairly 
intolerable, but the /azsaroni, the poor 


££ 
‘ 


of Naples itself, were passionately on the 
side of this dynasty: for example, against 
the soldiers of the French Revolution 
who came to bring them liberty, equality 
and fraternity. 

Naples has particular associations 
with our own country, notably through 
its great eighteenth-century soldier and 
statesman, Sir John Acton, a Shropshire 
baronet, who virtually ruled the 
Neapolitan state for many years: found- 
ing a family there that still flourishes 
It was chiefly through him that other 
foreigners were recruited. to the 
Neapolitan service. Augerau, for 
instance, the future Napoleonic Marshal, 
served in these forces for a time as 
a sergeant. Protestantism was no 
objection, for it was sometimes con- 
sidered necessary to display a show of 
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force to “that Grand Mufti at Rome,” 
in the Neapolitan 
This tradition 
of foreign mercenaries continued until 


phrase of anothe1 
statesman, Caracciolo. 


the Bourbons went into exile. I myself, 
as it happens, can claim a great-aunt 
who married an English cavalry officer 
in the Army of the ‘Two Sicilies. 

Mr. Acton surveys closely the episode 
of Nelson and Lady Hamilton, wife ot 
the British Minister at Naples. She was 
a woman of whom it is hard to approve, 
and Mr. Acton shows great moderation 
Nelson 
himself does not emerge entirely un- 
scathed from his Neapolitan interlude, 
even on the political 
hanging of 


in his treatment of her story. 


ide, owing to the 
lore Caracciolo 
(another one than him named above) on 
his flagship. It seems fairly clear that 
Caracciolo might reasonably have 
expected to be executed; but a British 
ship was not the place to do it. The 
execution of Caracciolo (whose body 
later. was found to be floating upright 
the sea) is a very favourite subject 


(Commoc 


in 


among Neapolitan academic painters. 


One of the most interesting sides of 
the book is that which deals with the 
early at Pompeii, and the 
building of Caserta and the other 
palaces which are the glory of these 
Sourbon kings. There can be no doubt 
that, whatever their royal failings, most 


excavations 


of the Neapolitans were happier undet 
easy-going Bourbon rule than during the 
The 
French Revolution and Bonaparte, dis- 
cordant 


centuries of Spanish domination. 


lements to which Europe owes 
so many of her subsequent troubles, 
brought violent changes ultimately 
House of Bourbon 
ual, entirely failed to adapt 
to new cor ditions 


ANTHONY 


disastrous to the 
which, as us 
itself 


POWELI 


Business Background 

Image of a Society. Roy 
Deutsch, 13/6 

Mr. Fuller, temporarily (thriller- 

addicts will hope) forsaking themes of 

for the “straight” 

sustains interest in 


Fuller 


Indre 


crime and pursuit 
novel, successfully 


the affairs of a provincial building society 
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and those (both public and private) of its 
executives, his talent for inducing 
suspense being exemplified by our con- 
cern for the recovery of a sick cat and 
anxiety as to who will succeed the present 
general manager on _ his retirement. 
Though the rivalry between complacent 
Stuart Blackledge (assailed in middle- 
age by incipient paranoia) and the 
cunning but conscientious accountant 
Gerson ends tragically, the prevailing 
mood is one of ironic comedy, of which 
the author, with his economical use of 
background domestic detail and poet's 
feeling for the exact descriptive phrase, 
proves himself a master. Less satisfactory 
is the illicit liaison between Blackledge’s 
romantic, sensitive wife and the Society's 
solicitor, an intellectual with literary 
leanings: its failure to engage the reader’s 
sympathy (despite the hilariously grue- 
some accounts of Philip’s home-life) is 
partly due to Mr. Fuller’s choice of so 
‘Truly Weak a hero. J. M-R. 


A Way of Life. Peter Wildeblood 
fe ld and Nic olson, 18 - 

This curious sequel to Against the Lax 
is a collection of life-stories loosely 
strung on the thread of the author's 
experiences since leaving prison. ‘The 
people are presented as real, though 
names must surely have been altered; in 
the case of some of the more eminent 
sitters they certainly have been. Partly 
a tract against the legal and_ social 
restriction on homosexuals, it is also a 
tract aimed at homosexuals themselves, 
who are warned against promiscuity and 
urged to settle down into stable relation- 
ships and to earn the respect of the 
community. 

Mr. Wildeblood wants homosexuals 
to be an accepted minority who repay 
tolerance with good behaviour. His 
readability and reforming zeal make his 
book good journalism and he uses all the 
ordinary devices to hold attention skil- 
fully; but he never generalizes, never 
expresses and defends any principle. 
The hard cases are presented smoothly, 


Weiden- 


but there is no argument on the funda- 
mental question whether the homosexual 
is criminal, diseased, or simply an 
allotropic form of the heterosexual. 

R. G. GP. 


Beerbohm Tree. 
Methuen, 25/- 


Hesketh Pearson. 

In his sentiments Tree was a Victorian, 
weeping over the last three 
“Enoch Arden,” in his irresponsibility 
an Edwardian; Irving would never have 
screwed Faust’s chalice to the table to 
embarrass Henry Ainley. Mr. Pearson 
makes the neat distinction that “ Irving 
enthralled an audience; ‘Tree entertained 
it’”—for ‘Tree remained an_ inspired 
amateur, who could give a different 
performance every night and 
learned to speak Shakespeare. Mr. 
Pearson claims genius for him, which 
seems excessive, but clearly he was a 
great character actor, whose liberal 
policy at Her Majesty’s was ahead of his 
time. 

That he was loved for his kindness and 
eccentric wit also emerges from this 
biography, though too many second-rate 
cracks are quoted. It is not as firmly 
shaped as some of its author’s work, and 
necessarily skates over parts of Tree’s 
private life; but it gives a lively impres- 
sion both of the man and the actor, and 
Mr. Pearson’s reminiscences as a member 
of 'Tree’s company add to its interest. 


Portrait of Greece. [Lord Kinross and 

Dimitri. Max Parrish, 35/- 

Anyone taking up this lovely book will 
be captured first by Dimitri’s large and 
beautiful colour-photographs, gracious 
classic pillars set against gulfs of 
mountain blue, but it will not be long 
before the text compels attention. -Lord 
Kinross has combined temples, peoples, 
myths, landscape and four thousand 
years of history into a unity of portraiture 
in which every detail emerges on the 
heroic scale but where all is crystallized 
into a modern framework. 
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lines of 


never 


Hollowaod 


“Three bills, darling, the income-tax 
demand, and your supplementaries.” 


He leads us to an ancient island- 
theatre where Athenians come to-day by 
motor-boat to revive the dramas of 
Euripides, to mammoth statues paid for 
by fines exacted for cheating at the 
original Olympic Games, to an hotel that 
welcomes wealthy Americans on _ the 
site of a one-time home for retired 
executioners. Everywhere are exquisite 
buildings out of the ages of Theseus or 
Pericles or St. John the Divine, with 
skylines traced by peaks where the gods 
were once at home or by floating far 
islets where Xerxes and his eastern 
invaders once threatened the west. 


Sin 


Saints of Sind. Peter 

Murray, 18/- 

Peter Mayne felt that much of his 
time spent trotting around Pakistan 
after saints, pirs and poltergeists had 
little outward reward. He speaks of the 
“big grey pall” that hung over every- 
thing, like Time: “Time unstirring, 
and nothing at all to be done with it 
except sit still and hope that it might 
pass.”” But much of what he was trying 
to understand with his mind he saw 
perhaps only rarely and with imperfect 
comprehension—“ with the eyes of the 
heart’ during these stillnesses and 
silences. Even through a partial language 
barrier the Asian can convey his thoughts 
and feelings more easily than most 
veneered Westerners; in turn Mr. 
Mayne is most successful in passing on 
his understanding, both of chromium- 
plated saint and true contemplative, with 
a minimum of detailed explanation. 

The book’s kernel lies at the end of 
Chapter Five: saints are only symbols for 
something deeper after all; your pir may 
be only a “self-indulgent man with a 


Mayne John 





foothold to establish in the heart and a 
living to make,” but where he leads 
lepends on your faith, not upon him. 
\ quick, direct book enlivened by dry, 
explosive humour and a happy knack 
with even the banalities which come the 
ay of all travellers / @. 


The Tailor’s Friends. inwood Sleigh 
Faheo 12/6 
\ book for fairly tough-minded 
children. In westernmost Wales at the 
turn of the century a rather nauseating 
three-year-old is taken for a changeling 
but recovered in a muddled but life-lik« 
fashion by his older brother and sister, 
some monks, and a local squire descended 
from kings. The fairies turn out to be the 
fragmentary remnants of the pre-Celtic 
inhabitants of Wales, cave-and-island- 
with powerful psi factors which 
legend has turned into magic. ‘They are 
convincingly done, and the whole book 
is deftly and often amusingly written 
Even the Welshery is not laid on too 
thick One or 


dwelle rs 


two chapters are a bit 
frightening in a what ‘s-going-on-outside- 


in-the-dark way Pr. D 


Into the Silk. 
Hale, 1 


To be 


which is out 


Robert 


forced to leay an aircraft 
of control or burning must 
be a moment to shake even the most 
courageous; to trust to the 


working of the 


successful 
parachute and feel 
immense relief as the canopy arrests the 
descent from 120m.p.h. to a_ sedate 
11-12 m.p.h. must have caused many a 
man to be thankful for the fearless work 


of the test parachutists.. To qualify for 
membership of the Caterpillar Club an 
applicant must have saved his or her life 
in an emergency with a parachute ot 
Irvin design regardless of who manu- 
factured it. Into the Silk is a collection 
of approximately cighty stories of the 
experiences of members of the Cater- 
pillar Club, but it also includes th« 
escapes of a small number who survived 
despite leaving the aircraft without a 
parachute. A fascinating book to b« 
taken in small doses. A.V 


‘The following are wholly or 
reprinted from PUNCH: 


partly 


Men at Work, by Chaval. Spearman, 9/6 

Nine Bald Men, by Claud Cockburn 
Hart-Davis, 18/- 

For Love and Money, by 
Reinhardt, 12/6 

Viax Presents, by 
millan, 17/6 

iCatacrok! by 
15/- 

IFunnicr Still, by 
Methuen, 8/6. 

The Funny Bone, by 
Elek, 15/- 

Vy Husband Cartwright, by Olivia 
Manning. Heinemann, 12/6 

Money for Jam, by Daniel 
Perpetua, 10/6. 

Merry England, Etc., by Ronald Sear! 
Perpetua, 15/-. 

Chips Off a Shoulder, by Sprod Ren 
hardt, 10/6. 

After a Manner, by G. Il 
Epworth, 8/6. 
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PIT! AT THE PLAY 


YP The Way of the World (Savi) 


Eo The Touch of Fear (ALDWYCH) 


N being beaten by Congreve John 
Clements is in excellent company. 
There is something about The Way 

of the World which defies the most skilful 

producers; a mystery which can only, it 
s-ems, be resolved by accident. It may 

b: that the mood, depending on a 

delicate orchestration of mock feeling, 

is too far removed from our present sort 
of acting; it may be that the true recipe, 
like that of heather ale, has been lost and 
will have to be found again by gallant 
pioneers. What is certain is that on paper 

Mr. Clements’ company left one hopeful, 

ind yet the play turns out much less 

funny than we know it can be made. 
It is not enough for individuals to be 

performance if a 

common style is missing, and here two o1 


pretty near a good 


three styles clash in a single 


hat the 


scene, So 
lazzle of the dialogue fades out 
But the chief weakness is undoubtedly 
Kay Hammond, for Millamant is the 
mainspring of the play On paper 
Miss Hammond, mistress of nuance and 


mockery, might have been wonderful; in 


practice she brings things almost to a 


standstill by an exaggeration in slow 
motion of her personal tricks of speech 
a + 

\lillamant’s character is watered down by 
lingering vowels and 


until she ceases to be 


plummy drawls 
Lady Wishfort’s 
problem-niece and becomes Miss Ham- 
mond echoing herself Set against 
Mr. Clements’ Mirabell, a sound but 
curiously ungay piece of Congreve, this 
Millamant is always slightly outside their 
duet, so that 
marriage provisos misses its proper fire 
If a tuning-fork could b 
vented that gave the note of Congreve, 
Reginald Beckwith’s Witwoud = and 
Douglas Wilmer’s Fainall would com« 
closest to satisfying it; and, in a small 
av, Anne Leon’s Foible. Lady Wishfort 
would be quite a long way off, but 
Margaret Rutherford does 
to si the evening At the 
dressing-table, with only a gallon of 
to make up for her absent 
cosmetics, she is magnificently absurd; 
if Robertson Hart 
in 1700 he 


I rippery 


even the scene of the 


magic 


nevertheless 


most 
cherry brand\ 


had been 
would 


a dowager 
belled out 
exactly as she does. At 
flings herself too much into the 
action, with a reality of feeling which 
trembles on the brink of melodrama; 
but it is a rich and outsize performance 
that « iptures the bigge st of the laughs. 
Doris decorated the 
duction charmingly, and added a 
exhibit to Miss Rutherford’s 


antasti vardr 


have 


times sne 


Zinkeisen has 


tahl 
tabk 


f the traditional whodunit 
onsists ot policemen asking questions 
that writers in this have taken 
xtraordinary pains to vary their attack. 
In The Touch of Fear Dorothy and 


have gone one better, 


genre 
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by the simple expedient of keeping all 
the interrogation off-stage and 
permitting their inspector a 
appearance at the end. 

The emphasis is thus not on _ th: 
process but its results. The tireless 
curiosity of the police is felt in the 
tattered nerves of the victims who 
emerge limp and bewildered, and for 
once there is room for fuller sketches of 
the people concerned. Over the whole 
scene broods a tyrannical papa, soured 
by the flitting of his second wife and 
owing much to the unaccustomed 
beetling of Nicholas Hannen’s eyebrows. 
He has broken the spirit of his son, a 
touchy exhibitionist sensitively played by 
Bryan Forbes, and made life impossible 
for his son’s charming little wife, Jill 
Bennett. But although clearly it was he 
who should have been throttled in the 
potting-shed, it was for a rather dashing 
nursemaid that someone must hang. 
Will it be the son, on a wicket charac- 
teristically sticky? Or Colin Gordon’s 
crisply cynical doctor, Victor Maddern’s 
hen-pecked gardener, or even Gwynne 
Whitby’s sympathetic Aunt Brenda? 

These authors are old hands at the 
manipulation of suspicion, and _ they 
work up to an exciting last act. At times 
the approach seemed a little slow, short 
of the kind of sudden shock that boosts 
the tension, but it is all commendably 
thorough and fair. 


only 
brief 


Recommended 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 
The Diary of Anne Frank (Phoenix 
5/12/56), very well staged. Romanoff 
and Fultet (Piccadilly—30/5/56), Ustinov’s 
funniest play. Under Milk Wood (New 
29/8/56), a rich slice of Dylan Thomas. 
Eric KEown 


ry AT THE PICTURES 
ig The Silent World 
A Girl in Black 

HE physical background of Th: 

Silent World (Directors: 

Yves Cousteau and Louis Malle) 
the sheer patience, daring, skill and 
bodily endurance needed to make it at 
all—these are impressive enough; and 
yet they are comparatively irrelevant in 
any consideration of it as a film. The 
point about-it is what it shows, and that 
is very remarkable indeed, profoundly 
striking without benefit of any awed and 
respectful afterthoughts about what these 
men had to do to make the showing of 
it possible. 

They were essentially scientific, these 
expeditions in the Calypso to explore 
deep beneath the surface of the Mediter- 
ranean, the Red Sea and the Indian 
Ocean; the film about them consists only 
of a budget of the more picturesque and 
amusing details. It was put together to 
entertain rather than to instruct, and it 
is even anxiously sprinkled with touches 
of whimsy involving an encounter 
between the ship’s pet dachshund and a 


Jacque s- 


a= 


QUEEN-TRIGCER AND 
PEDIGREE COWFISH . 


rHt 


lobster, and such-like, for fear that the 
more simple-minded customers should 
feel inclined to fidget or that 
they were being educated. 

In fact, the astonishing undersea 
photographs are enough to keep anyone 
watching in fascination. The human 
beings concerned are (as the commentary 
says) ‘‘true spacemen, swimming free as 
fish” with their Aqualung equipment, 
and the pictures they have made are 
unique: one is “the deepest shot ever 
taken,”’ two hundred and forty-seven feet 
down. It appears that the deeper you 
go, the warmer the colours get; it’s all 
a question of illumination, and_ these 
photographers of course took their 
bright lights down with them. They 
also used the underwater scooter, a sort 
of perforated cigar with handlebars like 
a bicycle, electrically powered, with the 
help of which they whizzed about the 
ocean bed, disconcerting 
brightly-coloured fish and various other 


suspect 


kinds of life in and around the gardens of 


coral. At one point we see a whole string 
of men weaving through the undersea 
landscape in the wake of one of these, 
a human train. 

The commentary is in English, which 
is reasonable enough; but I could wish 
that the dialogue in the above-water, 
shipboard scenes hadn’t been dubbed. 
This was not necessary, for the 
mentary tells us all we 
and anyway the point is what we are 
seeing—that enormous school of por- 
poises, for example, playing round the 
ship, or the school of twenty-seven sperm 
whales, or the captured puffer-fish as it 
pours out the water with which it has 
made itself practically spherical. 
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com- 
need to know, 


shoals of 


a 


. DOLPHIN f DETOUR. 


CHARGING BLIE-NOSE 
BULL ANGEL-FISH 


RIGHT To LEFT: FOUR- 
EYED BUTTERFLY-FISH 


[The Silent World 


SILENr Worip 


This is a film to see; impossible to 
describe or even list a fraction of all that 
is to be seen in it. 


The other film worth notice this week 
(1 am ignoring The Best Things in Lif. 
are Free, which is a pretty conventional 
musical biography built round the 
popular tunes of the late ’twenties and 
early ‘thirties) happens to be in the samc 
programme at the Curzon: a Greek one, 
A Girl in Black (Director: Michael 
Cacoyannis). ‘This is in grain a little 
tragedy about the love of a young 
holidaymaker on a Greek island for the 
sad, persecuted daughter of the 
where he stays, 


house 
and the climax is pre- 
cipitated by what is essentially an 
accident—and mere accidents do not 
belong in tragedy. Nevertheless (and in 
spite of some rather rubbed-insymbolism, 
for example the ripples from a flung 
stone, which are dwelt on lovingly until 
everybody has grasped the point) this is 
quite a memorable piece, and the girl, 
Ellie Lambetti, ts certainly an actress to 
watch. 


Surve 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 

Among good ones probably still to be 
found in London are Moby  Dici 
(21/11/56), War and Peace (28/11/56), the 
Royal Performance film The Battle of the 
River Plate (14/11/56), and—I liked this, 
but many other critics didn’t—Tiger in 
the Smoke (5/12/56). 

None of the new releases was reviewed 
at length here. The Fastest Gun Alive is 
a good Western. 

RicHARD MALLETT 





= ON THE AIR 
Interview and 


Interspeak 

rTAVHERE are times when the 
television screen my tele- 
vision seems to 
vive off the chill aseptic atmo- 


phere of 


screen 


a doctor’s waiting- 
room. ‘The gas fire splutters 
the pages of flabby magazine 
before 
patients 
And then 
a cheerful face appears at the 
door. Next please! In their 
little cubicles the interviewers 
Cliff Michelmore, Geoffrey 
Johnson Smith, Woodrow 
Wyatt, Jeanne Heal, Richard 
Dimbleby, Hywel Davies, 
\idan Crawley, Peter Haigh, 
and so on—are ready with 
their polished lens - sick 
manners to put the walking 
casualties of ‘T'V through their exercises. 
The interviewer has become the most 
important figure in television, more 
important by far than the announcers, 
commentators, and disc-jockeys of sound 
radio. Few programmes nowadays make 
do without the téte-a-téte 
technique: it is employed in the News, in 
“Highlight,” ‘‘Panorama,”’ “Sportsview,”’ 
Picture Parade,’ ‘This Is Your Life,” 
Is his Your Problem ?”’ 
taries, quiz 





are turned noiselessly 
unsecing eyes, the 


rehearse their lines 





CLIFI 


rehearsed 


in documen- 
almost everywhere. 
After years of trialanderrorthe B.B.C. has 
discovered that only a handful of experts 
(and extroverts) can face the cameras on 
their own and talk reasonably and easily 
to the unseen millions. Most of us make 
very poor soliloquists, and most of us 
refuse to believe that th« 
microphone 


yvames 


camera and 
confronting us represent 
anything more humane than remorseless 
robots. On television, more desperately 
than anywhere else, we need someone to 
talk to 








+ 


inkl 





MICHELMORI 


Hywet Davies 


MicHaEL INGRAMS 


So the ‘I'V screen becomes a keyhole, 
and the couples in the cubicles do thei 
best to forget that they are being 
examined. In the old pioneering days 
performers were enjoined to make a friend 
of the studio equipment, to talk to it as a 
brother and see in it the receptive hearts 
of countless fireside viewers: now they are 
told to give the cameras the cold shoulder 

Is the switch in technique 
satisfactorily? Yes and no. The viewer 
is spared the embarrassment of sitting 
helplessly before nervous, tongue-tied 
speakers, and is introduced to numerous 
interesting people who would back out of 
a solo performance in horror. But th« 
ubiquitous interview has also robbed 'T'\ 
of much of its intimacy and urgency 
The viewer seldom experiences a lively 
glow of expectation. He knows that the 
proceedings are more or less cut and 
dried. He is no more in the picture him- 
self than the man who peers hopelessly 
at provocative arcade peep-shows 


working 








Interviewing has become 
i skilled trade In er RS 
Northern Journey Michael 
Ingrams has demonstrated 
that single words, judiciously 


selected, will 


trigger some 
people into amusing and in- 
structive loquaciousness. This 
London to 


been 


canal trip from 
Manchester has 


sistently 


con- 
entertaining, rich in 
character and pictorial drama. 
The interviews with the potters 
of Longton 
bettered: here we had people 
talking fluently about their 
jobs, hopes, fears, and home- 
philosophy, and Mr 
Interlocutor, to his credit, 

appeared to have nothing to 

do There been few 

personal stories on the air to 

ring as true as that of the 

elderly china works operative 

Her fierce pride in her job and 

way of life, her disgust at the shiftlessness 
of modern youth (“ Work! They won't 
‘ave it!) and the supreme indifference 
with which she regarded the world out- 
side Longton, were all brilliantly conveved 
by word, look, 
Another 
Hywel 


strangers in oul 


could not be 





spun 


have 


and gesture 
highly efficient 
Davies His programme 
Midst (B.B.C.), 
produced by Dafydd Gruffydd, 
roduced us to some of the Poles who 


interviewer 


admirably 


ave settled successfully in the farming 
fastne and made the 
most timely and pertinent comment on 
the problems 

Full 
duction of 

" 


sses of Cardiganshire, 
of I urope’ refugees. 
Granada’s 
in Anger. 
modern Little Nell 
with Ne Statesman sophistication, ot 
Maria and Kingsley Martin in the Red 
Barn, is a peculiar dish to set before the 
myopic masses, but it made 
exciting to 
LOWOOD 


marks too for 
Look Back 


—-_ 
meiodrama, 


pro- 
This 


laced 


certainly 
the commercial 


the reviewer 


menu more 
sERNARD Hol 


DOUGAAS. 
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The seats are emptying fast. Nothing runs across 
the field now but the wind. Another great game Is over and 


yet not quite over. For, warm in our chairs at home, we shall 


live it through again while the White Horse whisky clows 


softly in our glasses. 


WHITE HORSE 
Scotch Whisky 








McN 3239 


we ra 
A \ 


BANISTER, WALTON & CO. LTD LONDON MANCHESTER + BIRMINGHAM 





finest 
DUTCH LIQUEURS 


presents 


Portraits, Sketches, Vienet te 
and Pictorial Memoranda of 
Men, Womenand Other 
: Animals. Giovannetti assisted 
, with the drawings. 17s. 6d. net 


rey 
DRY ORANGE CURACAO MAX 
BLUE CURACAO : 


The hilarious adventure 





-unch’s little hamster 
CHERRY BRANDY es nee : 
APRICOT BRANDY Obtainable and 
ADVOKAAT exchangeable at all (2 ft, % ks 
V0. GENEVER GIN  ababen itn a * ! AUING 
: _ 3/6 5/- 7/6 10/6 12/6 ran 


e | 4 x, S PES 

ny J SSS 

’ 21/- plus 4d. for card ; . // \ PE NENK 
ERVAN LUCAS BoLs © y Macmillan New York A VARIETY OF MODELS 


10 SOUTH AUOLEY STREET LONDON W.! Y IN ROLLED GOLD SILVER OR NICKEL SILVER 
FROM LEADING JEWELLERS OR STATIONERS 





e “. sg 


SVAN IIMB®WQ 





SS QQGHAAWAYVK 




















Distillers in Amsterdam since 1575 A? 1575 UO) 





A compliment to your good 


YY 
UY 
"Wy, 
My 
@ Wy W// Z When you wear an Atkinson Irish 
My y OY illdee Poplin Tie, it goes without saying that in 
» Y yy g matters of good taste, your judgement can be relied 
UY Y —_— h > rase P 
YY YY 4 on. These Irish hand-woven ties cannot crease, they stay 
Wn My, fresh and crisp even after years of hard wear. The secret lies 
partly in the natural drapimg properties of pure silk and fine wool, and 
partly in the closely knit weave and special finishing processes perfected in 


Ay the course of the 130 year old history of the House of Atkinson. Mak good 
SS) lly, impression — wear an Frit en Tie! ’ — = ee oe 


Available at leadin 


S 
= 


K outfitters 
he ita RICHARD ATKINSON & co. Lo. 
Irish Poplin House, Belfast, N.Ireland 
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Yow ll be happy with your EG. 7 home 








It cooks while you shop 


No staying at home to cook lunch or any other meal for this woman. 
She lives in the up-to-date way—with a G.E.C. ‘Quality’ cooker. 
Nothing to do but set the simple control of the Auto-Timer, and off 
she goes to enjoy herself—certain that when she gets back there’l| 
be a delicious hot meal, perfectly cooked, ready to take out of the 
oven and serve. 

This G.E.C. cooker is a real beauty, with a full-width thermo 
statically controlled oven, big grill and large roomy hob. It’s planned 
throughout for easy cleaning, and magnificently finished in white 
or honeysuckle. 

When are you going to get rid of cooking slavery? When will 
you go modern with a G.E.C. ‘Quality’ cooker? See it now at youn 
local dealer’s or Electricity Service Centre. 

DC 737 3-plate cooker on plinth £32:10°0 = Auto-Timer optional extra £10 


Favourite Christmas gifts ap 


‘Nini 


@ Write for descriptive literature on the full range of G.E.C. Household Electric Appliances 
to The General Electric Co. Ltd., Magnet House, Kingsway, London, W.C.2. 


Double-insulated cleane) 


£24.3.6 (tax paid) 


Desig ned for beauty 


£5.2.5 (tax paid) 


Superspeed kettl 
£5.0.7 tax paid 


RN 


‘4 
#3 3 
oe 


¥ 


Double-insulated floor polisher 
£29.10.0 (tax paid) 


“nn 
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ALLIWAT] 


44 PRINCESS ROAD, 
REGENT’S PARK, 


To see, to feel, to own the treasured 
. 
cashmere or lamkswool knitwear of 2 gave 
Scottish craftsmen is to experienc 
KNITWEAR 
pleasure beyond pric 


For the name of your nearest ‘Barrie’ stoclist, please write to 


BARRIE & KERSEL LTD +- HAWICK + SCOTLAND 


ELECTRIC 





BLANKETS 
THE HIGHEST STANDARD IN THE WORLD 


Purchase from the Experts who built the 

Milliwatt, safest and most efficient elec- 

trically heated flying equipment in the 

World, standardised by the U.S. Air 
Force in the late War. 


Thermostatically controlled 
Single Heat Standard Blanket, 30° by 50’, 
with D.P. Switch 


£6 2s. 6d. 
including P.T. 
Insist on Milliwatt 


SAFE ‘EF I ICIEN i Give Goblin ‘ Teasmade’ this Christmas. Superb * 
BEST VALUE IN THE WORLD way to express... and fulfill! goodwill wishes. : 
Goblin ‘ Teasmade’ gives a happy start to ever) 
Passed by the Authorities day. Time-set, it makes the tea, lights the lamp, - 9 
’ wakes the sleeper. At TV time it lays on tea - Son | 
DO NOT SLEEP WITH LIVE WIRES automatically. A joy forever, it’s the gift that keeps * : {* 
: 7 the giver forever in mind. ‘De Luxe’ model, D25, ° ,, * 
IN BED above (with everything shown except china): | “POPULAR” Model 
£14. 3s. plus P.T. 


They'd LOVE you to give them a 


SLEEP WARM—SLEEP WELL ay — Final 


8 
P . z ~C te * a — ee 
SO SSX > Se) 
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Walk down this little courtyard 
with its fountain and its flowers. 
Press this bell. We are calling on 
the Princess Vittorio Massimo. 
Young and beautiful, | 
. quick as a dragonfly. 
Now you shall see why Chaplin 
has captured her 
for his King in New York... 


Good evening. Are we early? 


You're late-ish, you know. But so was I. 
Come in and celebrate. 


With?... 


Oh please, anything you like! I shall — 
choose Martini, And not such a 
very small glass, either. 


Straight Martini? Perfect ! 


Now I’m beginning to take to you. 
Sweet ? With ice? Good. You know, that’s 
how we serve it in Italy... 


We? 


Of course! In Rome ...when I’m feeling more 
Trish than usual. In America... when 

I'm feeling Italian. In England .. . when 

I'm feeling tired after a long day at the 
studio. It’s unfailing. Who shall we drink to? 


To a certain Princess in Belgravia .. . 


in a cool, golden Martini e 
a la Dawn Addams! | 
U 


Better drink Sweet or Dry 








du Maurier Filter Tip Cigarettes in an 


attractively designed Christmas Pack 


50 for 9/7 - 100 for 19/2 


du MAURIER 


THE FILTER TIP CIGARETTE 


nch ae , 
pk ecember 12 1 


956 
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to absent friends 


Here is the infallible present—free-delivery cases of 
good drink from our famous cellars. A compliment to 
both your good taste and theirs 


Send for our wine list 





Case " ‘ 
Port No. 7, ruby, medium sweet and 


t I. 9. 0 ull; Sherry No. 6, medium pale and dry 


ame, A140 the st 





throughout. It is guaranteed for three montt = — 
‘ene ‘A’, flavoury, golden; 


t 


se, other PEX styles SERS aa Port No. ‘4 (above : Beaujolais 1953 
f2. ae . (3 BOT PLES) 
DEX Socks & Stockings a Port No. 2, pay tawny full; Sherry 


No. 6 (above); Graves Moulin d’ Es- 


6 7 0. PECK LTD. LEICESTER £2. 17. 0 tele, dry and full: Beaujolais 1953 


Case No, 2 
tex’ top and is a favourite with most mer he 4 


(4 BOTTLES 








Burgundy, Savigny, 1949; Sherry 
Case No. 4 No. 12, Amontillado; Port No. 13, 
£3 15 &é old-vintage type; 4-bottle Scotch 
. ° Whisky, A & N Vat *B’ 
; ? (33 BO 1 
Town or Country—from Burnham at a et Bile: atudade ro 
rn oe poi ed — Ses si ‘ snail Sherry No. 19, ‘light Oloroso. med. 
yy re On *< é ons CO ane f ts " s = 
“REBEL”. with “a G- anon aco yes Sl ao body; Port No. 7 (above); Burgundy, 
thetn.diiemeasional ? Se ee Pommard, vintage 1949, good body 
seams. Only the 4 omnes and aroma; Scotch Whisky, A & N 
“REBEL”, hand-  -aies , = Vat ‘B’; 3-bot. Brandy, A & N 3-Star 
made by skilled ; ( 4 BOTTLES) 
craftsmen, has a 
this unique r ad ; ; 
ae | Bi ; | Ae : Scotch Whisky, Mark IV, special 
‘ i : *s blend; Brandy, Cognac, A & N 3-Star; 
Case No. 6 Gin, Dry Lanien’ A & N; Sherry 


No. 12, Amontillado; Port No. 14, 
£9. 16. 9 old tawny, dry; 2 bottles Burgundy, 


Vosne-Romanée, 1949, very robust; 


Sauternes, Chateau HRieussec 1949, 
full and luscious (8 BOTTLES) 
In fine 

Cape, the 
“REBEL” is 
warm woven 
lamb lining; 


op Ne - ry Arm Y § Na (Di Y 


real lambskin lining. 


39/11 to §9/11 pair. In- : 
yn fe ONE 19 orn | Stores 
Be EVERYTHING FOR EVERYONE 


VICTORIA STREETSW1°* VICTORIA 1234 DAYAND NIGHT 





Ask at your leading Outfitters, J minutes’ walk from Victoria Station 


ADDINGTON’S - a GOOD name for GLOVES! SooOOeSeSaSea 








There is no oloom here 


THE ROYAL HospPItAL & HOME FOR INCURABLES, PUTNEY, 
is a well-appointed, delightfully situated building where 260 hopelessly 
crippled men and women, from the age of 21 upwards, are cared for S ; 
for the rest of their lives, and are unbelievably happy. SS 

BUT it is not state-aided, and depends entirely on legacies, S 
covenanted subscriptions, and donations, to keep going. Do please 
help all you can (every mite counts) to make this Christmas, the} == BLI | 1%) 
103rd in the Hospital’s history, notable for the magnitude of the} == 4 


response to this earnest appeal. 


Write to us or ring us up. The Royal Hospital & Home for] = , ae 
Incurables, Putney, S.W.15. Putney 5259/5200. = 
Patrons: Her Majesty the Queen = “i 


H.M. Queen Elizabeth the Queen Mother = : 
President: His Grace the Duke of Devonshire, M.C. LABEL 





THE 


Travel 2 2 CREAM OF ALL 


q |Z LIEBFRAUMILCH 
25K A , 


Stuart ~S 
Grustal 





\ 


If there is a Stuart signatur 

ses, it is proof that the gleam | THI 

RIGHT WINI 
RIGHT 
rHROUGH 


THE MEAT 


crystal in your hand is a 


and beautifully made 





T. A. LAYTON CHOOSES 
COSSART’S FINE MADEIRA and 
BERTOLA SECO SHERRY for 
your WINE TOKEN. Try them 
by the glass at: 

Laytons Wine Merchants, 
2a Duke Street (Manchester Square) 
London, Wil. WEL. 8808 


QUEEN ANNE 


Scotch Wuisky 











-- OF course! 


Trade Showrooms 22 BROOK STREET, LONDON, W.! 


AN 





As DS \\ 


BO HSS 


QUEEN Anne e ae 
OTCH Waisxy alk ye = VUGNAF A Rare 


lo your 


‘HILL THOMSON & CO. LTD. SO GNAC Palate 
EDINBURGH Est 54793 eZ . ’ 
— 104 Bes : »  BISQUIT DUBOUCHE & CO 
esd Appointment es 4 £ COGNAC ’ 
to Her Majesty the Queen a el 


a 6 — 
, = | 7 — = 
Suppliers of Scotch Whisky < a 1H. SICHEL & SONS LTD- LONDON: W.C.2 


le lnporters:- H. SICHEL & SONS LTD. LONDON .WG 


1 

: 

t 

| 

| 

; i 
Compliment 1 
if 

4 

4 
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Many of the world’s most 
powerful fighting aircraft 
are powered 

Armstrong Siddeley 

aero engines 





SAPPHIRE VIPER 


1 HAWKER HUNTER 14 MACCHI M.B.326 (ITALY) 

2 GLOSTER JAVELIN 15 SNCASO TRIDENT (FRANCE) 
HANDLEY PAGE VICTOR 16 HUNTING-PERCIVAL JET-PROVOST 
ENGLISH ELECTRIC P.1 (PROTOTYPES) 7 IKARUS G.A. AIRCRAFT (YUGOSLAVIA) 
P.16 (SWITZERLAND) 8 JINDIVIK PILOTLESS TARGET AIRCRAFT 


SNCASO VAUTOUR (FRANCE) 9 DASSAULT MIRAGE M.D.550 (FRANCE) 


J.65 SAPPHIRE MAMBA 
7 REPUBLIC THUNDERSTREAK F84F (U.S.A.) 20 BREGUET VULTUR (FRANCE) 
8 REPUBLIC THUNDERFLASH RF-84F (U.S.A.) 21 SHORT SEAMEW 


9 MARTIN B.57 (U.S.A.} 


DOUBLE MAMBA 


22 FAIREY GANNET 


10 NORTH AMERICAN FJ-4 FURY (U,S.A.) 
11 GRUMMAN FIIF-1 (U.S.A.) 
12 DOUGLAS A4D-1 SKYHAWK (U.S.A.) PYTHON 


13 LOCKHEED F-104 (U.S.A.) 23 WESTLAND WYVERN 





ARMSTRONG SIDDELEY AERO ENGINES 


COVENTRY & BROCKWORTH 








Members of the Hawker Siddeley Group 
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For this test a 15 


saw cut was made in 
4 ‘thick chipboard. 
TIME TAKEN 55 seconds 


STARTING JANUARY! 
Besesde gotten or NON-STOP TO THE U.S.A. 
Heavy Duty Saw 4 % 

TIME TAKEN 4} seconds 


(over 12 times faster) 


— 


STARTING JANUARY, 1957, B.O.A.C. will progressively 
introduce their magnificent new DC-7C airliners on 
First Class services London-New York non-stop. Soon 
DC-7Cs will operate on Tourist Class services also. This 
long-range B.O.A.C. airliner will offer the fastest trans- 
atlantic travel plus luxury and service rivalling the finest 
hotels. You'll be delighted with the quiet, vibration-free 
flying ...the spaciously designed cabins, with their foam- 
soft seating and handsome furnishings and decor... the 
magnificent food and wines. . . the friendly personal 
service for which B.O.A.C. is famous. And the DC-7C is 
equipped with the latest radar for fair-weather flying all 
the way. Book ‘‘B.O.A.C. plus DC-7C”’! First Class single 
fare London-New York, £157.3.0-return £282.18.0. Tourist 
Class single fare £103.12.0—return £186.10.0. 


ARMS BEND Consult your local B.O.A.C. Appointed Travel Agent or 
ses ] 


B.O.A.C., Airways Terminal, Victoria, S.W.1 (VIC 2323); 75 
Regent Street, W.1 (MAY 6611); or offices in Birmingham, 


Leeds, Manchester, Liver ind Glasgow (see your Telephone 
ARMS STRETCH Leeds Manchester 
aae 


Constant arm movement is fine for exercise, but, over a full day, arm 
movements as shown in the photograph of a hand operated saw become 
tiring, tedious and time wasting. By comparison the restful, single- 
action movement needed to operate the Black & Decker power saw 
looks, and is, sheer luxury. These two time exposures taken during a 
‘Time & Motion’ study give visual proof of the factual claim: ‘twelve 
times faster’ by power saw! Of course, sawing through timber is only one 
of the many tasks tackled by our range of electric saws—.and saws 
themselves are only part of our complete range. If you were equipped 


with our electric power tools the saving would be . . . but why not write FINEST SERVI CE 


for our catalogue showing just what tools we make. PLUS 


QUICKER AND BETTER WITH FASTEST AIRLINER 


Block Decker 


PORTABLE ELECTRIC TOOLS 





BLACK & DECKER LTD * HARMONDSWORTH * MIDDLESEX BRITISH OVERSEAS AIRWAYS CORPORATION 
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All the sunshine of the warm south is captured in the 


golden glow of Madeira wine. 
Dry as an aperitif, or rich and full, 
a glass of Madeira wine is a never failing delight. 


Madeira 
a 











Hospitality on 
A MOBILE COCKTAIL BAR 


Think of the convenience of always 

being able to serve a drink in the 

place most convenient for the occa- 

sion. Locked or unlocked in a few 

seconds easily moved, even over deep 
pile carpets ‘ a braking device to 
ensure rigidity while 
m use .. exterior 
urfaces and _ interior 
shelves covered with 
cigarette and _— stain 
proof Formica ‘ 
when not in-use it 
becomes a handsome 
stand for a floral dis- 
play \ larger size 
ilso available Send 
to-day for full details 


FARROW «& 
JACKSON Ltd. 
41-42 Prescot Street, 


LONDON, E.I. 
Telephone ROYal 8401 


Established in 1798 ‘es 



































TAYLOR’S 


VINTAGE RESERVE 


to be ranked with 
rare and costly 
vintage ports at a : 
less exacting price € 3 
3 





DENT, URWICK & YEATMAN LTD., 61 Mark Lane, London E.C.3. 























LALLA 
RSSEAHHO$yE ROS: ENON isthe, is se, SISA NT 
ae the further improved ‘‘ELIZABETHAN’’ 
Portaste TAPE RECORDER 








r nt 
. irs e 


gran e 





EITHER OF THESE TWO FAMOUS MAKES 


are YOURS for £6.17.6 
&8 further montily payments of £6.17.6 
CASH PRICE 52 Gns 


Now World famous “GRUNDIG” 
T.K.5 TAPE RECORDER 


COMPLETE AND READY FOR I USE, WITH MICRO 
PHONE AND TAPE. VOLT I 250, 210-2 190-210 
105-115, 1 IC EYE HIGH FLUX SPEAKER. 25 WATTS AMP 

OUTPUT 3; PER SEC EXTRA SPEEDY DELIVERY er leposit or write for details 


HATHERLEY (Dept. 45) ici) Snepnend’s Bush Greeny 


OPEN ALL DAY SAT. PERSONAL SHOPPERS WELCOME SHEPHERD'S BUSH 2234 














Give your Bathroom or Kitchen that “ out-of- 
the-ordinary”’ look by installing ‘‘easyline”... 
the Taps designed in the modern manner that 


harmonise with any existing scheme and will 
always retain their gleaming chromium finish. 


AND ... fitted with ‘ Ner-drip’ Washers 
that should not need changing for many 
years to come. 


Designed and Manufactured by 


SANBRA LTD - ASTON HALL RD - BIRMINGHAM 











@Pio _ : 5 mt 
Cy S re ¥ ” 
EET 
E> Drink up. 


Plenty more gin 
Where? 


7 There on the... 
4 Now who finished off 


that SEAGERS bottle? 
Who indeed? 
Have you no principles? 
Only one. SEAGERS. 
Such single-mindedness 


is commendable. 


Ill get another bottle. 





ml 


pod hoy 
qulvtde 


WY 


wo 
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the things they say! 


I don’t like *‘Big Business’. 


Why ? Just because it’s big — and successful ? 
No, because of the amount of economic power it wields. Take I.C.1., I feel 
there should be some control over their production, and over the way they 
Spend their profits — and over their prices, too. 
What would be gained by that ? 
Well, we could then be sure that I.C.I. was working for the common good. (i) 
But I.C.I.’s prices are already remarkably low, all things considered. a \e ant 
Most goods today cost more than three times as much as they did pre-war but, — ul 
on average, I.C.I.’s prices have only about doubled during that period. 
Let’s forget I.C1.’s prices. We could step up their production. 
In the last nine years, I.C.I.’s manufacturing capacity has been doubled. 
All right, but what about the public getting a share of their profits ? 
That part of I.C.1.’s profits it distributes as dividends is shared 
among 250,000 stockholders and over 80,000 1.C.1. employees — quite a fair number 
of British people. A great deal is ploughed back — into more production — 


which means more exports, more jobs, more wealth for the country. 


Imperial Chemical Industries Limited 








a 


\Z 
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Asleacl: fie or 


} white tie 7 
Thank you 


e 
You can be gracefully equipped for evening functions, 
in a Drescott dinner jacket, or tail suit, at a wide 
range of prices and you can see these suits at good 
JOHN Ea | | e WALKER men’s shops in London’s West End and throughout 
the country. Look for the Drescott showcard. Should 
you have any difficulty in finding your Drescott 
bs . ataile 296e , > 'e will ol: oe 
—there’s no better drink than retailer please drop us a line and we will gladly give 


you his name and address. 
the smooth round whisky 
in the square bottle 


Born 18 20—still going strong = 


An Announcem 


nt by 
CLOTHES 


LTD of 


in the county of Worcester 


DRESCOTT 








DUDLEY 
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Stainless steel garden tools soon become firm friends with 
their owners. The soil does not clog the tool, making it heavy 
to use, and also a great boon is that they are so easy to 
keep clean—just a rinse in warm soapy water and a 
wipe with a cloth or leather. 


FIRTH-VICKERS 


If you are unable to obtain just what you want, 
let us know and we will send you a list of 
names and addresses that may help you. 


STAINLESS STEEL 


FIRTH-VICKERS STAINLESS STEELS LT@.. SHEFFIELD 
Telephone: Sheffield 42051 
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want the finest watch 


that man can make 


THE 


GA 


AUTOMATIC 


This is the watch that thinks for you ; 

it winds as you wear it; it keeps a 
watchful eye on your comings and goings. 
Sealed inside its handsome gold case, 
securely protected, is the world-famous 
Omega automatic movement—treasured 
by more than a million owners and timed 
to the high standard of precision that 


has won world renown for Omega. 


Self-winding 18 ct. gold with 18 ct. gold bracelet £188.0.0 


Q2 


Omega have been chosen to time the Olympic Games 
ever since 1932, including the Games at Melbourne 


this vear. 


During the last twentv vears Ome ya have consistently 
won the highest honours in observatory precision 
wristwatch contests and, to confirm this leadership, 
in 1955 secured first place for wristwatches 

at both Geneva and Neuchatel Observatories. 


This feat is unprecedented in wristwatch history. 


All over the world there are Omega official 
distributors who will gladly give service and advice 


to every Omega owner. 


OMEGA 


The watch the world has learned to trust... Some day you will own one 


1 idly supply vou with their list of appoint 
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oe the Channel! 


By journeying no further than to your wine merchant's, you can have 
much of the joy of a tour through France—land of sunshine and good 
living! Get his advice. He'// tell you that wine really means France, 
and France means a whole series of glorious wines—a choice for 
every taste and every mood. Every pocket, too: prices range from 
about 6/6 a bottle. Here’s a brief reminder: 


ALSACE 
On the French side of the Rhine, Alsace produces many white wines of 
distinction. The dry Riesling, the robust Traminer, the elegant pale-green 
Sylvaner, the full, medium Muscat—all are crisp, clean, fresh and 
fragrant. 

BORDEAUX 
The pure and fragrant red Bordeaux (Claret to us) include Médoc, St. 
Emilion, Pomerol, and many others. Of the excellent white wines, Graves 
is on the dry side, Sauternes richer and sweeter. From honest ordinaires to 
superb chateau wines, Bordeaux offers fine value at every price. 
and distinction, iB BURGUNDY 

Yjyec: Rich and full-bodied, the red Burgundies—Beaune, Nuits, Macon, 

Beaujolais, and many others—are perfect with roasts and grills. White 


. Y 4 Burgundies include fresh, dry Chablis and Pouilly Fuisseé, golden 
for health’and comfort 74] 


Montrachet and Meursault. 
CHAMPAGNE 
, U pes The wine districts of Epernay, Rheims and Ay are consecrated to the 
all-leathe footwear WE f. production of a French miracle-—Champagne, sparkling wine of sparkling 
be Y gaicty ! Champagne is the perfect drink for any festive occasion, and can 
be enjoyed from hors-d’oeuvre to dessert. 
is supreme. =f WM LANGUEDOC]/PROVENCE, 
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The south of France, between Atlantic and Mediterranean, prod 
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delicious wines—red, white and rosé—famous locally, but less known 
abroad, These wines, and those of Algeria, are modestly priced and 
excellent value. 

RHONE 
Much the best-known of the Cétes du Rhéne wines is the glorious 
Chateauneuf du Pape from near Avignon. But there are many other 
Yy ee | favourites—such as Hermitage, Céte-R6tie, and Tavel ruse. 

sp , : 

TOURAINE|/ANJOU 
From the valleys of the Loire and the Cher come the fresh and ever- 
refreshing Rosé d’Anjou; delicate Vouvray, both still and sparkling; 
fruity Saumur; and Muscadet, with its distinctive fragrance. 


Welcome to the glorious 


Wines of France 


Issued by the French National Committee for Wine Publicity 


Issued by THE LEATHER INSTITUTE, 17-19 Barter St. London W.C.1 conjunction with the Wine and Spirit Association of Great Britain 



































A flair for 
the right 
thing... 


flowers in 
the evening ...the 
theatre ... supper at 
her favourite night-spot. All 
the time you look, and feel, 
alive, dashing—as you have 
all day since using PINAUD 
After-Shave that morning. 


famous 


@ since 1810 


But please don’t forget 
the others 


There are nearly 4,500 children 
in our family who also hope 
their wishes will come true. 


Will you be their SANTA CLAUS? 


CHRISTMAS DONATIONS gratefully 
received by the Secretary 
CHURCH OF ENGLAND 


CHILDREN’S 
SOCIETY 


(formerly WAIFS AND STRAYS) 
OLD TOWN HALL, KENNINGTON 


Shank you Santa (aus! 


Punch, December 12 1956 
— Wooods OF PERTH — 
HAND MADE 
WOOD’S WINE BISCUITS 


made with finest Butter 


OBTAINABLE FROM 
THE BETTER GROCER 
IN YOUR DISTRICT 


THE IDEAL WINE COMPANION 


In LONDON try 
Harrods Ltd 
Selfridges Ltd. and 
Fortnum & Mason, Ltd 
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LONDON, S.E.11 BIRDS REALLY DO RESPOND 


> na to the AUDUBON BIRD GALL 


LILAC VEGETAL 


AFTER SHAVE 


From high-cless-Chemists 





Simply twist the key of the Audu- 
bon Bird Call and the response 


( Vi Y is amazing Birds burst into 
rf AW 4 song They come closer too 
d brimming with curiosity This 
ly wonderful new way of drawing 
co~ 





Hairdressers and Stores. 
songsters near is already widely 
used in America and on the 
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JOHN BUXTON, Rodb 


(Sent p f 





INDIAN ans 
MANGO ie 4 : 4 Liqueur 
CHUTNEY 4 = ar ks 


Ac all good Grocers 
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The association of “Scotch” and “Polly” is still as 
happy after nearly sixty years as it was in 1898. 
Apollinaris has the unique quality of bringing out 
50/- the true flavour of a whisky. 


A PRODUCT OF LAMBOURNES (B’HAM) LTD. A P O L 7 I N A R I S 


SOPHOS S755. 














SWING KING KUTTER 


(Brit. Pat. Appin. 27086/54 
S.Africa 2886/55. Internat 
Pats. app. for.) 











An enduring and surpris- exact 
ingly satisfactory XMAS shape 
GIFT. The all-steel new of the 
wonder weedcutter, with cutting- 
the easy upright action, blade is 
that has brought abun- the explan- 
dant orders from all ation, Easily 
over the British Isles sharpened 
and abroad THE yourself 
MOST  EFFORT- 

LESS TOOL IN 

THE WORLD for 

its particular pur- or gent, and if 
pose Weed- a gift simply 
cutting now enclose card for 
an exhilarating inclusion in the 
semi - sporting parcel Cheques 
exercise in- P.O.s (money back 
stead of back- guarantee) to the 
breaking Manufacturing- 
grind The Inventor below : PROPRIETORS 
exotic and (mentioning Punch). 


MINIATURE 


FIRE EXTINGUISHER 


A KWIK is the finest present you can give 
attractively finished (brass or chrome) and 


very efficient. It is just right for home, office, 
C car or caravan. From 37/6 each. Write now 


) for FREE leaflet. 
HUBERT WHITEHEAD pron an 
RESSINGLAND, Hep — SAVANT CHEMICAL LABS. LTD. 


LOWESTOFT, aes pin P GLASGOW » (Dept. P) 
SUFFOLK, ENGLAND WARRINGTON °«: LANCS. 


Available from hardware stores, garages, ctc. 
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Where’s all this 


assem bly space. 


Right here in Wellington! Fifty acres of it together with 


the specialist staff and equipment ready to deal with 


anything in the way of assembly from washing machines 


to agricultural implements and the heaviest road 


vehicles. Whether in size or quantity, Sankey are set up 


to put two and two together on a very large 
scale indeed. If your production plans 
need room for improvement, one 


of Sankey’s fifty acres may well 


provide exactly what is needed. 


SANKFY 


& SONS LIMITED, HADLEY CASTLE WORKS, WELLINGTON, 


TELEPHONI 


ry i 
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BRISTOL MILK 7 
(Old Golden) 

BRISTOL AMBER (Medium Dry) 

BRISTOL BUTT (Brown) 


ROQUITA CREAM 
(Pale Golden, Rich) 


Order from your Wine Merchant or 
write to us for name of nearest Stockist 


J. R. PHILLIPS & Co. Ltd., 
BRISTOL, 1. 








Established before the 
Year 1789 
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HOW MUCH... 
isa memory worth ? 


What pric 


The dance tune that reminds you of your courting days, the songs they sang — and 


e could you put against the most pleasant of you persona wemories 


the way they sang them — when you were e ighteen and all set to put the world t 
hts. And what of your more recent memories? The day your youngster made 
a first attempt at conversation, the celebrat 
you had at home when you got your first 
promotion, the party you had when vi 
won that (very small) dividend on the Pools 
Wonderful occasions, wonderful memories 
some of them quite recent and yet alread 
fading —there’s the pity of it 
That’s why owning a Grundig tape re 
is such an asset. Memories never fack 
Grundig. They’re yours for as long as 5 
want to keep them. 
There is a Grundig model ck 


meet your specific need 


TK820/3D Price 98 gns. 


WRITE NOW FOR A COPY OF FREE FOLDER OF THE GRUNDIG 1 


¥ RUNDIG ee Britain) LIMITED, Dept. P.6 
& Showrooms: 39/41 NEW OXFORD STREET, LONDON W.¢ 


Work KIDBROOKE PARK ROAD, LONDON S.E.3 


ympany Limited) 
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any main course 


LIESFRAUMILCH 


‘BLACKFRIARS’ 


Prot 


hessian 


n the famous Rhine- 
vineyards. The 
finest wine in its class 
not too sweet, not 
dry. Excellent with fish, 
poultry, white or red meat 


At your Wine Merchant’s 
$.F.&0. HALLGARTEN, LONDON, E.C.3 
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A more move 


ne “WiteremasseassssoO” 


The progressive action ol the 
‘Ridemaster’ smooths out bumps 
prevents excessive sway on corn- 
ers. It does not make the ride 
‘hard’, but adjusts itself to give 
greater comfort at all 

Please write fc 
brochure R11 


times. 


Tr 


Brit. Pat. No. 734886 
Foreign Pat. Pending 


RIDEMASTER 7 


SPRING CONTROL 





TOLEDO WOODHEAD 


(Sheffield) LTD. 
CLIFTON WORKS 


SHEFFIELD 3. 





2 mnfortable Ride. ad 











Sif eudon 2 


600 SUITES, one to six rooms, each 
with private bathroom and telephone. 
Grill Room, Snack and Club Bars, 
Lounge, Valet and Maid Service 
oe oon and ena 
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Sauce 
ROBERT 


perfect with 
Steaks, griiis and 


all meat dishes. 








Sauce 
DIABLE 


a piquant sauce 
for all varieties 


of fish 








77, Sauce : 
7 MELBA 


Peach Melba famous. 


) ale v 
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There are enough cigarettes mass produced for the 
masses. Sobranie Limited, with three generations 
of hereditary craftsmanship behind them, provide 
for the special needs of the discriminating few. 
They are well content to use the limited quantities 
of top-most grade leaf for the special delight of 
only 1 in 5000 of those If you would 


like tosavour what this means in terms of smoking, 


who smoke. 


please consult your local tobacconist. 


Viade of fine tobacco matured in cas':s like 


vintage wine. 20-1/3 30-10/7 


100-21 3 





the WELRISE 


GARAGE DOOR 
—a better door 
which will cost you less! 
Smooth, balanced action gives 
finger light operation. Light alloy 
construction, every door made to 


measure, suitable for openings up 
to l6ft wide. 


@ Simply installed 
labour required. 


@ Noside wall fixings. 
@ Draft proof, weatherproof. 


@ Will not sag, stick, warp or 
jam. 


no expert 


For full particulars write to 


WESTLAND ENGINEERS LIMITED 
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Telephone No. Yeovil 1109. | 


DR. BARNARDO'S 
HOMES 


(Still depend on Voluntary givers) 


Please be Father Christmas to our 
7,000 boys and girls. 


Their happiness will be your reward 


CHRISTMAS GIFTS OF 


10/- 


or of any amount 
will be warmly welcomed. 
Cheque er 
Barnardo's 
4 Barnardo 


(crossed), payable * 
Homes”, should be sent to 
House, Stepney Causeway, 
London, E.1. 


Dr 








‘For PARTICULAR People 
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Punch, Dece mber I2 1950 
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Gontents are guerenweed pure Oh 
from Wine produced cxcivs!v"'? 
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PROOUCE OF FRANCE 


; Wha most fropula La UCM? » T3 randy 
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All the 

very best 

for Christmas 

and the New Year 


including 


5 


Se 








iry, Agnew & Co., Limited, at 15-20, Pt x Place, Mount Pleasant, W.C.1, and published by them weekly, with one additional 
ic, at 10, Bouverie Street, London, E.C Tel. FLEet Street 9161)— Wepnespay, December 12, 1956 





